2 - __ 225 e. 7 72. en He . zl gie YL. 14 ns 


— . 5 youth. PR Janne. — Tt nn. 


Urry, 10. Publiftva arriſon& C21LAug® 1779. 


* 


2 - __ 225 e. 7 72. en He . zl gie YL. 14 ns 


— . 5 youth. PR Janne. — Tt nn. 


Urry, 10. Publiftva arriſon& C21LAug® 1779. 


* 


THE 


TENDER HUS 


ACCOMPLISHD FOS 


„ ® 


1 94 . "=. 
, . 4 
: * 
g . . - 
e n * — 
< * A * J # +? : 
* . - . 
. _- 5 1 , * 0 4 2 — n + 4 
3 » « . — ab +: 5 24 Fo 1 
= 8 * 8 4 1 * : 7 
? . 2 * 1 » L 
» 15 * 1 * 
' " i s ; q 
. / 0 ? 
#4 "4 %4 1 £4 = 4 * 3 x : : * les © & * i ad 
A - * 4 3 * » * 
1 - F A 4 by » © «mp 1 — 2 
4 hy . * + 0 . o = * P FY 
' * 4 
2 3 * . "Ia 
= Ev A it is Added at tile 
. 5 | " 8 9 * 6 % \ 
* 4 * . * 


n . b ; | * ECT * _ I , Ny 7 — be & - 4 
; 8 . . 0 — - 
8 1 * . 15 * , x of f 
” ? L a 2 * * = of . bs 4 5 
a ; : aL * < 5 
. : 5 4 * 2 1 8 1 . 4 , „r . . 5% WO" 

* + ag + 4A 4 * OR.” l * 1 0 3 

N * 
\ 1 - N . 5 a 
1 * 3 . . al = 9 
2 * 


- Drury-Lane and Covent- Garden. 


- 
D 1 
2 2 4 
1 4 - a - * 
” 
8 * © . - . 
_ 
N. * * — 

*# * 5 


Aa 4 3 8 N 
* 85 — 
1 


r Fir icnAA5 STEELE. 55 9 


5 > FRY : — 3 : 

* , T * * _- T _ — 
5 1 . . 

. - 


ana. 4 
* 


0 


: N G ut io audia, cogite plar quam) 2 $5 Does 
| | x £ "Is Ton. de Orators 


. of 2 * 4 
4 4 is 4 
9 * * 8 — — ＋— 
2 . 
” S « 
» * *F7 * 

$ * 

» 3 5 

4 * 


. 
'# 
* 2 
. 
, N 4 9 "= 
_ * — — wy — I CO 
197 T 5 * 0 — — my 
: 
* 


* 


EO CE o N D ON. 
Printed for HARRISOR 9540 Co. Ne 18, Parernafter Rows and Sold, likewiſe hy 
. Wer ua, Fleet-Street; and all other Bookſellers. | 


0 M DCC LXXIR, 


n 
— 


— 


» 
v4 
2 
* 
o 


F 

\ 
, 
hs 
A 


_ Rich in originals, t 
In ev'ry piece, a co comb that was new. 


Here » flill encouragement for thoſe that qurite. 
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p R OL O GU E. 
J Mr. AD DIS ON. 


I N the ff riſe and infancy of farce, | 
When fools were many, and m—_— er were ſcarte, Paſſive, with an affected joy to ſit, 
, 


with cafe, 
A young and une\perienc'd audience pleaſe : 
No ſingle character bade er been ſhun, 2 
But the whole 2 s evas ail their own 5 | 
ey jet to views 


The raw, unpraftis'd authors, coul 


But now our Britifþ theatre can boaſt 


| Drolls of all kinds, a waft untbinking bop l 4 


Fruit ful of folly and of vice, it ſpows 

C 2 th 5 ns * Aranar — pimps, and beaus; 
Rough country knights are found of ev'ry fire, 

of ev'ry faſhion gentle fapt appear 3 t 
And punks of different charatFers we meet, 


A. frequent on the flage as in the ſtreet : 


Our modern wvits are fore d to pick and cull, 
And bere and _ y chance, ow up a fool: 
Long, ere they find the neceſſur rk, 
They * 25 . Laas the Park : 
To all bis moſt frequented haunts reſort, 
Ot dog bin to thy ring, and oft to courty 
s love of pleaſure or of place invites: : 
And ſimetimes catch bum taking ſnuff at White's; 
Howe'er, to do you right, the preſent age 
Þreeds wery bepefri monſters for the ftage, 
That ſcorn the paths their dull forefatbers trod, 
And won't be blockbeads in the common road. 
Ds but ſuryey this crouded bouſe t9-night ; — 


4 © 


Our author, to divert bit friends to-day, 

Stocks with variety of fools hir playz 
Aud, that there tay be ſometbing gay and newy 
Two ladies-errant Lo 3 to vie; © 
The n a dan ſiſ travel d in romance, 

De t other more refin'd, ſbe comes from France. 


Reſeue, like courteous dnigdes the nymph from danger; 


nnen 
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. who confling war, with fact ieus 3 


For liberty againſt each other quagey 


No more 1b Italian ſgualling tri it, 
In tongues unknown ; "tis pepe is in, 
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} The ſongs {their ſelves confeſs) fromRome they brin 
Hed tis nk, for oh; — know, ny | ig 
Huſbands, take care the danger may come nighery © 


be omen ſey their eunuch is a friar. 


But is it not à ſerious ill, to ſee 
re! od great arbiters ſo mean can beg 


Suſpend their native taſte of manly uit; 

Neglect their comic humour, tragic rage, 

For known defefts of nature ws | of age ® 
Ariſe, for ſhame, ye congu ring Britons, tiſe 3 
Such unadorn'd effeminacy deſpiſe : | 
Admire, (if you will doat on foreign wit) 

Not what Italians fing, but Romans writ. 

So ſhall leſs works, ſuch as te-night's flight play, 
At your command with'\juftice die away 3 
Till then, for give your writers, that can't bear 
You ſbou d ſuch very Tramontanes appear, 
The nationg which contemm you to rere. 

Let Anna #el be knows for all it's charms ; 


\ 


As fam'd for lib ral ſciences, as arms : 
Let thoſe rifion ay who jp advance 


nners, or ſpeech, from Italy or France, 


Let them learn you, who wwou'd your favour find, ; 
| {nd Engliſh be ebe language of mankind. 
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I _ S$ir Haxnny Gunny 
Humyugy Gussix. 
lr. TIrKI x. 
LEEIMONT, Sen. 
Capt. Cr.erntMoNT» 
Mr. Pouncz, © | 
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/ - Mrs. CLERIMONT, 
* „ i 
Niece. 
„ \FAINLOvE. 


Run, Maid to, Mrs, Clerimont, | 
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. 
Eater Clerimont, Sen. and Fainlove. 5 
Wer. ELI, Mr. Fainlove, how do you go on 


in your amour with my wife? 


Friain. 1 am very civil, and very diſtant; if ſhe\ 


_ ſmiles, or ſpeaks, I bow and gaze at her; then 
throw down my eyes, as if oppreſſed by fear of of- 
fence 3; then ſeal a look again till ſhe again fees 
me This is my general methad, _ þ 

| Cler. And 'tis right; for ſuch a fine lady has no 

guard to her virtue, but her pride; therefore you 

muſt conſtantly apply yourſelf to that. But, dear 
Lucy, as you have been a very faithful, but à very 
coſtly wench to me; ſo, my ſpouſe alſo has been 
conſtant-to my bed, but careleſs of my fortune. 


-Fain, Ah, my dear! how could you leave your 


poor Lucy, and run into France to ſee fights, and 
ſhew your gallantry with a wife? Was not That 
unnatural ? . . N 

Cler. She brought me à noble fortune, and 1 
thought ſhe had a right to ſhare it; therefore car- 
ried her to ſee the world, forſooth, and make the 
tour of France and Italy; where ſhe learned to loſe 
her money gracefully, to admire every vanity in our 
ſex, and contemn. every virtue in her own; which, 
with ten thouſand other perfections, are the ordi- 
nary improvements of a travelled lady. Now, I can 
neither mortify her vanity, that I may live at eaſe 
with her, or quite diſcard her, till I have catched 
her a little enlarging ber innocent, freedoms, as ſhe 
calls them: for this end I am content to be a 
French huſband, though, now and then, with the 
ſecret pangs of an Italian one; and therefore, Sir, 
or Madam, you are thus equipped to attend and ac- 
colt her ladyſhip. It concerns you to be diligent: 
if we wholly part I need ſay no more; if we do 
not—]'11 ſee thee well provided for. rg 

Fain, 1'll do all I can, I warrant you; but you 
are not to expect 1'l] go much among the men. 

Cler, No, no, you muſt not go near the men; you 
are only, when my wife goes to a play, to fit in a 
ſide- box, with pretty fellows, I don't defign you to 
perſonate a real man; you 'are only to be a pretty 
gentleman, Not to be of any uſe or conſequence 
In the world, as to yourſeff ; but merely as: a pro- 
oY to others. You muſt have ſeen many of that 


cies, x 


Tais. I apprehend you ; ſuch as ſtand in aſem-| 


blies, with an indolent ſoftneſs, and contempt of 
all around them; Who make a * in public, 


'F 
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fected perſpeRive to know others. ¶ Imitates each. 
Cler. Ay, ay, that's my man— Thou dear rogue! 
Fain. Let me alone. I'll lay my life I'll horn yo 
that is, I'll make it appear I might, if I could. 
Cler. Ay, that will pleaſe me quite as well. 
Fain, To ſhow you the progreſs 1 have made; I 
laſt night won of her five hundred pounds, which 
| have brought you ſafe. . [Giuing bim bills. 
Cler.. Oh, the damned vice! That women can 
imagine all houſhold care, regard to poſterity, and 
fear of poverty, muſt be ſacrificed to a game at 
cards. Suppoſe ſhe had it not to pay, and you had 
been capable of finding your account another Way 
Fain, That's but a ſuappoſe 
| Cler, I fay, ſhe muſt have complied with every 
thing you aſked. | | RY 
Fain. But ſhe knows you never limit her ex- 
pences—1'!! gain him from her for ever, if I can 
; e. 
* Cler. With this you have repaid me two fy at 
pounds; and if you did nat refund thus honeſtly, I 
could not have ſupplied her—We muft have parted. 
Fain, Then you ſhall part, if t'other way fails. 
Afade.] However, I can't blame your fondneſs of 
er, the has ſo many entertaining qualities with 
her yanity—Thew the has ſuch a pretty unthinking 


; 


air, while the ſaunters round a rbom, and prattles 


ſentence 4 

Cler. That was ber torn from her infapcy ; ſhe al- 
ways had a great genius for knowing every .. but 
chat it was neceſſary ſhe ſhould, Thus the caſe 
Rood when ſhe went to France; but her fine follies 
improved ſo daily, that though I was then proud of 
her being called Mr. Clerimont's wife, I am now 
as much out of countenance to hear myſelf calied 
Mrs. Clerimont's huſband, ſo much is the ſuperio- 
rity on her ſide. | | 


7 = Fain. I am ſure, if ever I gave myſelf a little li- 


berty, L. never found you ſo indulgent, } 52 

Cler, I ſhould have the whole ſex on m back, 
ſhould 1 pretend to retrench a lady ſo well vilited 
as mine is 2 therefore I muſt bring it about that it 
ſhall appear her own act, if ſhe reforms ; or elſe [ 
ihall'be pronounced jealous, and have my eyes pulf- 
ed for being open—But I hear my brother fach 
co „who, I hope, has brought yours with him. 
Hit! not a word, | 8058 ny 

Enter Captain Clerimont and Pounce. 
Cap. C. I have found him opt at laſt, brother, and 


at a diſtance in a crowd, whiſpering. in their turns 


294 ans ſcorned in private, I have ſeen ſuch a one, 
with a pocker-glaſs to. ſee hi own. face, and an af 


with all about him. He is a gentleman ſo received, | 


fo e fo truſted 
2 NY 


brought you the, obſequious Mr. Pounce; 1 ſaw him 
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Fr Tack glad if pu Aw any tag Ike 
” approbation of others can Sv «obs >. 


Chr Oh, the civit perfon!—But' dear Pounte,: 


Jou know I am your profeſſed admirer. Now, my 


brother and I want your help in a buſineſs that re- | ſand 


quires a little more dexterity than we ourſelves are 
maſters of. * 17 
Pounce. You know, Sir, my character is help- 

ing the diſtreſſed, which I do freely, and without re- 
ſerve; while others are for diſtinguiſning rigidly on 
the juftice of the occaſion, and ſo loſe the grace of the 
beneſit— No "tis my profeſſion to aſſiſt a free- 


earted young fellow againft an unnatural long- 


lived father—to'diſencumber men of pleaſure of the 


vexation of unwieldy eſtates, t ſupport a feeble title 


to an Inheritance, to 3 
Cler. 1 have been well acquainted with your me- 
' Tits ever fince 1 ſaw you, with ſo much compaſſion, 
prompt a ſtammering witneſs in Weltminſter-Hall—r 
that wanted inſtruction. I love a man that can ven- 
dure his ears with ſo much bravery for his friend 
Pounce. Dear Sir, ſpare my modeſty, and let me 
know to what all this panegyric tends. * .. 
Cl. Why, Sir, what | would. fay is in be- 
© half of my brother the captain here, whoſe misfor- 
tune it is that | was born before him. os 


Pounce . I am confident he had rather you ſhould. 


have been ſo, than any other man in England.1＋ 


Cap. C. You do me. juſtice, Mr. Pounce— But, 
though tis to that gentleman, I am ftill a younger 
" brother; and you know we that are ſo, are generally 
"condemned to ſhops, colleges, or inns of court. 

Pounce. But you, Sir, have eſcaped/them ; you 
have been trading in the noble mart o ry —— 

Cap. C. That's true—But the general Fakes ſuch 

haſte to finiſh the war, that we red-coats may be ſoon 
out of faſhion—and then I am a fellow of the moſt 


9 


„ Pounce, To wy knowledge, ten thouſand poynds 
eas, nb 75 IJ 
Cap. C. Such à ſtature! ſach a blooming eounte- 
-nancet enen "ae S 
Pounce. In jewels of her grandmother's, five thou- 


Cap. C. Her wit ſo lively, her mien ſo alluring! 


155 Pounce. In land, a thouſand a year. 


her eyes that languifh, that they give pain, though 
they look only inclined to reſt— Her whole perſon 
that one charmo——— 1 7 

Pounce. Raptures! Raptures! Why 1 thought yon 
had never feen her —: - 

Cap. C. No. more I ha'n't. ; 

Paunce. Who tolg you, then, of her inviting lips, 
her ſoft ſleepy eyes — ; | 

Cap. C. You yourſel'——— }. 

Pounce. Sure you rave; I never fpoke of her afore 
to you, . | 

Cap. C. Why, you won't face me down Did you 
not juſt now fay, ſhe had ten thoufand pounds in 
money, fivein jewels, and a thouſand a year? 

Pounce, I confeſs my on flupigity,, and her 
charms— Why, if you were to meet, you Would cer- 
tainly pleaſe her; you have the cant of loving; but, 
Pray, may we be free? That young gentleman 

Cap. C. A very honeſt, modeſt gentleman, of my 
acquaintance; one that has much mote in him than 
he appears to have; you ſhall know him better, Sir. 
This is Mr. Pounce. Mr. Pounce, this is Mr. Fain- 


love; I muſt defire you to let him be known to you, 


and your ftiends, _ 85 

| Peunce, I ſhall be proud Well, then, ſinte we 
may be free, you muſt underſtand, the young lady, 
by being kept from the world, has made a world of 
her own—She has fpent all her ſolitude in reading 


eaſy, indolent diſpoſition in the. world; J hate all} romances; her head is full of ſhepherds, knights, 


manner of bufineſs. | 
Pounce. A compoſed temper, indeed! 
Cap. C. In ſuch a cafe, 1 ſhould have no wWey of 
* ivelthood, but calling over this gentleman's dogs in 
The country, drinking his tale beer to the neighbour- 
heod, or marrying a fortune. | 5 
Ciler. To be ſhort, Pounce—I am putting Jack 
upon marriage, and you are fo puhlic an enyoy, or 
rather picnipotentizry, from the very different na- 
tions of Cheapſide, Covent-Garden, and St. James's; 
you have, too, the mien and language of each place 
ſo naturally, that you are the propeteſt inſtrument 1 
know in the world, to help an honeſt young fellow 
to favour in one of them, by credit in the other. 
. Pounce, By what J underſtand of your many pre- 
faces, gentlemen, the purpoſe of all this is That it 
would not, in the leaft, diſcompoſe this gentleman's 


; eaſy, indolent diſpoſition, to fall into twenty thouſand 


pounds, tño it came upon him never ſo. ſuddenly. 
Cap. C. You are a very diſcerning man- Ho 
sauld you ſee ſo far through me, as to know I love 


fine woman, pretty equipage, good company, and a 


elean habitation ? , 


Whar'then? | 5 | | 
ber, You know a certain perſon, into whoſe 
hands you now and then recommend a young heir, 
to be relieved from the yexation of tenants, taxes, 
and foforth=— . 3 


, Pounce., What! my worthy friend, and city pa- 


tron, Hezekiah Tipkin, banker, in Lombard-ffreet; 
would the noble captain lay any ſums in his hands ? 
Cap. C. No—zBut the noble captain would have 
weaſure out of his hands—You know his niece; _ 

8 3 ; 


: i * 1 


10 r ſa gentle ſwain, a 
| Ay 2 6, Well, though I am. fo much a conjuror— 
A | | - Huſtice of the thing. 


Iright mfaſurex rake all things pemble. 


bw meads, groves, and ſtreams; ſo' that*if you 


ſtalk like a man of this world to her, you do nothing. 


Cap. C. Oh, let me alone—I have been a great 


quaintance, 5 


anguage. N . 
cler. Why then, dear Pounce, I know thou ait 
the only man living that can ſerve him. 1 


ſoliciting the marriage- ſettlement between her and a 
country-booby, her coufin, Humphry Gubbin, Sir 
acts heir, who is come to town to take poſſeſſion 
'0 er, = ; 2 ; he 5 

Cler. Well, all that I can ſay to the matter is, 
that a thouſand pounds on the day of Jack's marriage 


* 


* *Pounce; Why, a thouſand pounds is 2 pretty thing, 
eſpecially when 'tis to take a lady fair out of the 
hands of an obſtinate ill-bred clown, to give her te 
dying enamour'd knight. 
 Cler, Ay, dear” Neules diger but that— the 
| © Pounce, Beſides he is juſt come from the glorious 
Blenheitn !—Look” ye, Captain, 1 hope you have 
learned an implicit obedience td your leaders. 
Cap. C. Lis all I know. , be 


* 4 
\ 0 


Pounce. Then, if 1 am to command make no 
one ſtep without me — and ſince we may be free—1 


bringing this matter to bear than you imagine Vet 


„„ 


„ „„ * * 7 


Cap. C. Her lips have that certain prominence, 
that ſwelling ſoftneſs, that they invite to a preſſure; 


traveller in Fairy Land myſelf! I know Oroondates, \ 
Caffandraz Aftrea and Clelia are my intimate at- 


Pounce. That would do, that would do—heevery 


\ Pounce. Gentlemen, you muſt pardon me, I ain 


to her, is more than you'll get by the diſpatch of thoſe © 
deeds, 5 r Fa OBE 


am Alſo to acquaint you; there will be more merit in 


time, for the nym; h's uncle, and ſquire's father, 


kin, and fo neceſſary to him—that i may, perhaps, 


Cab. C. We'll follow yours exactly. | 
Pounce. But the great matter againſt us is want of 


this morning met, and.made an end. of the matter— 
But the difficulty of a thing, Captain, ſhall be no 
reaſon againſt attempting It, | 
Cap. C. I have ſo great an opinion of your condoct, 
that | warrant You we conquer all. 
Paunce, I am fo intimately employed by old 'Tip- 


puzzle things yet. 

Cler. I have feen thee cajole the knave very dex- 
trouſly. 

Pounce, Why, real'y, Sir, generally ſpeaking, * tie 
but knowing what a man thinks of himſelf, and{ y 
giving him that, to make him what elſe-you pleaſe— 
Now Tipkin is an abſolute Lombard-fireet wit, a 
fellow that drolls on the ſtrength of fifty thouſand 
pounds: he is called on Change, Sly-boots, and by 
the force of a very good credit, and very bad con- 


ſcience, he is a leading perſon. But we muſt be 


quick, or he”}1 ſacer old Sir Harry out of his ſenſes, 
and ſtrike up the ſale of his niece immediately. 

Cap, C. But my rival, what's he 

Pounce. There's ſome hopes there, for 1 hear the 
booby is as aveiſe, as his father is inclined to it 
One is as obſtinate, as the other cruel. 

Cler. He is, they ſay, a pert blockhead, and ver; 
lively out of his father's fight, 

Pounce. He that gave me his character, called 
him a docile dunce, a fellow rather abſurd, than a 
direct fool When his father's: abſent, he'll purſue 
any thing he's put upon—But we muſt not. loſe 
time Pray be you two brothers at home to wait 
for any notice from me While that pretty gentle- | 
man and I, whoſe face J have known, take a walk 
and look abour for e 8 ng lady 

JAlde to Fainlove. 
{ Exeunt. 
Enter Sir Harry Gubbin and Tipkin. 8 

Sir H. Look ye, brother T ipkin, as I told you 
before, my buſineſs in town is to diſpoſe of an hun- 
ered head of cattle, and my ſon, . 

Tip. Brother Gubbin, as I-fignified to you in my 
laſt, bearing date September 13th, my niece has a 
thoifand pounds per annum, and becauſe I have found 
you a plain-dealing man (particularly in the eaſy pad 
you put into my hands laſt ſummer) I was willing 
you ſhould have the refuſal of my: niece, provided 
that I have a diſcharge from all retroſpects· While her 
guardian, and one thouſand pounds for my care. 

Sir H. Aye, but brother, yor rate her too high, 
the war has fetched down the price of women : the 
whole nation is over- run with petticoats; our daugh- 
ters lie upon our hands, brother Fe wack 251 are 
drugs, Sir; mere drugs. 

Tip. Look ye, Sir Harry let girls be what they 
will—a thouſand pounds a year, is a thouſand 


pounds a year: and a thouſang pounds a hos is nei-⸗ 


ther girl nor boy. | 
Sir H. Look ye, Mr. Tipkin, the main drilels 
with me is, that foundation of wives rebellion, and 
huſbands cuckotdog, that curſed pin- mone, — ſi ve 
hundred pounds per annum pin money. 
ip. The word pin- money, Sir Harry, is a term 
Sir H. It is à term, brother; we never had in our 
family, gor ever will Make her jointure in widow- 
hood "accordingly large, but four hundred pre a 
year is enough to give no account of. 
Tip. Well, Sir Harry, fince you can't ' ſwallow 
theſe pins; Iwill abate to four hundred pounds. 
Sir H. And to mollify the article—as well as ſpe- 
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male utenſils, as needles, knitting- needles, tape, 


— 


thread, ſciſſare, bodkins, fans, play-bogks, with 
other toys of that natu*e. And now, . fince we have 
as good as concluded on the marriage, it will not by 
improper that the young people ſee each other. 
Tip. } don't think it prudent till the very inſtant 
of marriage, leſt they ſhould not like one another. 
Sir H. They ſhall meet—As for the young girl, 
ſhe cannot diſlike Numps; and for Numps, I never 
ſuffered. him to have any thing he liked in his life. 
He'll be here immediately; he has been trained up 
from his childhood under ſuch a plant as this in my 
* have taken pains in his education. 
Tp Sir Harry, 1 approve your method; for ſince 
ave left off hunting, yu might otherwiſe want 
en and this is a ſubtle expedient to preſerve 
your own health, and your. ſon's good mariners. 
Sir H. It has been the cuſtom of the Gubbins to 


preſerve feverity and gifcipline in their families 


myſelf was caned the day before my wedding. 
Tip. Aye, Sir Harry, had you not been well 
cudgelled in your youth, you had never been the 
man you are. 

Sir H. You ſay right, Sir; now I feel the benefit 


of it—There's-a crab-tree near our houſe, which 


flouriſhes for the good of my poſterity, and has 
generations —— 


ceſfary for the family within yourſelyes=— 
Sir H. Oh yonder I fee Numps is coming 1 


have dreſſed him in the very ſuit I had on at my own 


ac ; tis a moſt becoming apparel;—— 
Enter Humphry Gubbin: 
5 Tip. Truly, the. youth makes a good martageable 
gure. 

Sir H. Come forward, Numps, this is your un- 
ele Tipkin, your mother's 'brother, Numps, that is 
ſo kind as to beſtow his niece upon you. Don't be 
ſo glum, ſirrah; don't bow to a man with a face as 
if you'd knock bin down, con't, firtah. [A art. 

Tip. I am glad to ſee you, couſin Humphry Hs 
is not talkative, I obſerve already. 

Sir H. He is very ſhrewd, Sit, when he pleaſes. 
Do you ſee this crab- tek, you dog! Apart. 
Well, Numps, don't be out of humour. Will you 
talk? Apart. ] deemed we're your pen, Numps; 
come, lad. 

Hum, You are a pure fellow for a kale, This 
is always your tricks, to make a great fool of one be- 
fore company. 

Sir H. Don't diſgrace me, firrah: you grim, 
graceleſs rogue. ¶ Apart. I— Brother, he has been 
bred up to reſpect and ũlencę before his parents Vet 


did you but hear what a noiſe he makes ſometimes in 


the e kitchen,orthe kennel, he's the loudeſt of them all. 


Tip. Well, Sir Harry, ſince you aſſure me he can 


(peak, I'll take your word for it, 

Hum. 1 can ſpeak when J ſee occaſion, and 10 can 
hold my tongue when I ſee occation. 

Sir H. Well ſaid, Nanpe ren I ſee you can 
do well, 4f you will. | 

Tip. pray walk up to me, couſin Humphry. 

Sir H. Aye, walk to and fro between us, with 
your hat under your arm. —Clear "Pp Tur couns 
tenance. 

Tip. I ſee, Sir Harry, you be” n't ker him a caper- 
ing undef a French dancing maſter; me does not 


or a boree— His paces are natural, Sir Harry. 
Hum, I dont know but it is; 3 fo we walk in the 
weſt of England. . 


cy the uſes, we'll oo in * names oy e. _ TY 4 Ne rights — and ſo ve do—Ha! 


L 


bruſhed our jackets, from Frey to ſon, for ſeveral 


Tip. I am glad to hear you have all things ne- 


[Abart to bis father. 2 


Abart. 


Abart. 


mince it: he has not. learned to wal by a courant, | 


— 0" Dons 
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ſettle nebt on the younger children. 


pi 
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Ti. What's that? What's that! 


* 


1 2 


ba! ha! pra, brother, obſerve his make, none of. 
your lath-backed wiſhy waſhy breed Come hither, 
Vumps, Can't yo Rand l? art. 
E bis ſboulders. 
"Tip. I preſume this] is not the firſt time, Sir Har- 
Ty, you have meaſured his ſhoulders with your cane. 
Sir H. Look ye, brother, too foot and an half in 
the thoulders. - 
Tip. Two feet and an half! We muſt make ſome 


Sir H Not like him, quotha! 

Tip. He may ſee his couſin when he pleaſes. 

Hum. But hark ye, uncle; I have a ſcruple I had 
better mention before marriage than after. 


"Hum, My couſin, you know, is a-kin to me, and 
I don't think it lawful for young man to marry his 
On relations. 


Sir H. Hark ye, hark ye, Numn+*; we have got «| 
way to ſolve all that.—Sirrah! contider this cudgel! 


Four coufin! Suppoſe I'd have you marry you! 
grandmother; what then? _ | [Aport. 

Tip. Well, has your father ſatisfied you in the 
point, Mr, Humphry? 

Hum. Aye, aye, Sir, very well: I have not the 
leaſt ſcruple remaining; no, no—not in the leaſt, Sir. 

Then hark ye, brother ; we'll go take a whet, 

and ſettle the whole affair, 

Sir H. Come, we'll leave Numps here- 
he knows the way,—Not marry your own rel 
tions, firrah! [ Apart. —Exeunt. 
Hun. Very fine, very fine ; how prettily this park 
is ſtocked with ſoldiers, ms deer, and ducks, and 
ladies— Ha! where ate the old fellows gone? where 
can they be, trol afk theſe feople—— 


Enter Pounce and Fainlove. 5 
Hum, Ha, you pretty young gentleman, aid you. 


ſee my father? 


Fain, Kur father, Sir? | 
Hunt. R 1 croſs old geatleman, with 
-ſhanks. 
Fain. No, Sir, 
Hum. A crab-tree ſtick in Nis hand. | 
Pounce, We ha'n't met any body with theſe raarks; 
but ſure I have ſeen you before—Are not you Mr. 
Humphry Gubbin, ſon and heirto Sir Henry Gubbin? 
Hum. I am his ſon and heir But how long 1 ſhall 


de ſo I can't tell, for he talks every day of difiaberit- 


ing me. 
Pounce. Dear Sir, let me embrace rab Man don't 


- be offended if 1 take the liberty to kiſs you; Mr. 
'Faintove, pray Fainlove B iſſes.] kiſs the gentleman. 


 —Nay, dear Sir, don't ſtare and be ſurprized, for 1 
Have had a defire to be better known to you ever 


* 


ſince | ſaw you one day clinch your fiſt at your father, 
when his back was turned upon you—For l myſt own 
I very much admire a young gentleman of ſpirit. 
Hum. Why, Sir, would it not vex a man to the 
heart, to have an old fool ſnubbing a body every 
minute afore company! 
Pounce. Oh, fye! he uſes you like a boy. 
Hum. Like a boy! He lays me on, now and then, 


2 if I were one of his hounds— You can't think 
hat a rage be was in this morning; becauſe I bog- 
yp gled a little at marrying my own couſin. 


ownce, A man can't be too ſcrupulous, Mr. Hum- 


| phry; a man can't be too ſcrupulous, ' 


Hum. Sir, I could as ſoon love my own fleſh and 


blood; ; we ſhould ſquabble like brother and ſiſter; do 
Von think we ſhould not, Mr.? Pray, gentle- 
men, may I'crave the favour of your names? 


 Pounce. Sir, I am the very perſon that have been 


— 
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. wel, gear friend. 


employed to draw up the article of marriage between 
you and your couſin. 

Hum. Aye, ſay you fo? Then you can inform me 
in ſome things concerning myſelf n, Sir, 
3 ne. To af heir _ ? 

ounce. To fifteen hundred nds a an 
tailed eſtate 297 * we 

Hum. I am glad to hear it, with all my heart; 
and can you ſatisfy me in another eee ox 


how old am I at preſent? 


Pounce. Three and twenty laſt Merch. ö 
Hun. Why, as ſure as you are there, they IA 
kept me back. I have been told by ſome of the neigh- 
bourhood, that I was bora the very year the pigeon- 


houſe was built, and every body knows the pigeon- 


houſe is three and twenty—Why, I find there hay 
been tricks played me; I have obeyed him all along, 
as if I had been obliged to it. 

Peunce. Not at all, Sirg your father can t cut you 
out of one acre of fifteen hundred pounds a year. 

Hum. What a fool have | been, to give him his 
head ſo long! 

Pounce. A man of your beauty and fortune may 
find out ladies enough that are not a-kin to you, 

Hum. Look ye, Mr. What-d'ye- HM—_As to my 
beauty, I don't know dut they may take a liking to 
er ben Sir, mayn't I crave your name? | 

Poeunce. My name, Sir, is Pounce, at your {ervice, 

Hum. Pounce, with ag 

Paunce, Yes, Sir, and Samuel with an "6 

Ham. Why then, Mr. Samuel Pounce, do you 
know any gentlewoman that you think I could like“? 
For, to tell you truly, I took an aatipathy to my cou- 
Gn ever ſince my father propoſed het to me And 


ince every body knows I came up to be married, 1 
'|don't care to go down, and look baviked. © 
| Peunce, I have a thought juſt come into my head. 


o you ſee this young gentleman? He has a ſiſter, 
a prodigious fortune" Faith, you two ſhall be ac- 


1 quainted. 


| Fain. I can't phatass to expect ſo e 0 2 


' [gentleman as Mr. Humphr 7 for my ſiſter ; but, being 
{your friend, 1 


n de at his fe: vice in the affair, 
Hum. If 1 had your fiſter, ſhe and I ſhould live like 
jt WO turtles, 

Pownce: Mr. Humpbry, you. \han'e be fool'd any 
_ I'll carry you into company. Mr. Faintove, 


Fein. She'll be higbiy taken with him, for ſhe loves 
a gentleman whoſe manner is particular. 

Faunce. What, Sir, a perſon of your pretenfions, a 
clear eſtate, no-portians to pay! Tis barbarovs, your 
r Humphry, I'm afraid you want 
money-—There's for you--What, a man of your ac- 
compliſhments | [Giving apurſe 

Hum And yet 8 u ſee, Sir, how. they uſe me 
Dear Sir, you are; beſt friend I ever met with in 
all my life. Now I am fluſh of money, bring me to 
your. fer, and 1 warrant you for my behaviour—A 
man's quite another thing with rhoney in his pocket 
you know, 
 Pounce, How Vietle the oaf Denton why I ſhould 
give him money !-- You ſhall never want, Mr. Hum- 
phry, while I have it, Mr. Humphry; but, dear friend, 
I raufſt take my leave of you, Lhave ſome extraor» 
dinary buſineſs on my Kanda I 5. 't ſtay; but you 
muſt not ſay a Word. 

Fain. But you muſt be 1 in the way half an hour 
henee, and I'll introduce you at Mrs. er b, 5. 

Pounce. Make em believe you are willing to have 
your couſin Bridget, till opportunity ſerves. 

Exeunc Pounce and Fain. 
Hum, Farewsl, good Mr. Saas Pounce - But 


you ſhall introduce him to Mrs, Clerimont's toilette. 


Fare 


8 caſh . tis very true, the old ſaying, 2 
wy 2 with more friendſhip from ſtrangere, than 
his own relations-- Let's ſee my cath; one, two, three, 
ſou, there on thatfde- -one, two, three, four, on that 
fide 3 tis a fooliſn thing to put all one's money ĩn one 

ker, tis like 3 man's whole eftatg'in one county, 
Theſe five in my fob—T'Ilkeep theſe in my hand, 
teſt I ſhould haye a preſent ogcafion——But this town's 


ts omen pL ————ů— 
Eater Pounce, and Captain Clerimont with bis Arm 
Pounce. JF OV are now well enough inſtructed 

. both in the aunt and niece to form 
your behaviour, gs 

kes. C. But to talk with her apart is the great 
matter. - : 
 Pouncg, The antiquated virgin has a mighty af- 
fectation for youth, and js a * lover of men and 
mone ) — One of theſe, at leaſt, I am ſure I can gra · 

ify her in; ſome way or other I'll find to entertain 
ls, and engage you with the young lady. 

Cap. C. Since that is her ladyſhip's turn, ſo buſy 
and fine a gentleman as Mr. Pounce muſt needs be 
in her good graces. | | 

Pounce. Sa ſhall you tao - But you muſt not be 
ſeen with me at firſt meeting; V1 dag em, while 

8 ; [Exeunt . 


- 


you watch at a diſtance. 
Emer Aunt and Niece, Zig, 
Niece. Was it not my gallant that whiftled ſo 
charmingly in the parlout, before he went out this 
morning? He's a moſt accompliſhed cavalier. 
Aunt. Come, niece; comewn You don't da well to 
make ſport with yaur relations, eſpecially with a 
young gentleman that has ſo much kindneſs for you. 
' Niece. Kindneſs for me! What a phraſe is there 
to expreſs the darty and flames, the ſighs and lan- 


guiſhings of an expecting lover! 
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Hunt. Look ye, Biddy, this is not to be ſupported. 
il know not where you learned this nicety ; but I 
can tell you, forſooth, as much as you deſpiſe it, 
your mother was a Bridget before you, and an excel- 
lenc houſewife. | | 
Niece. Good Madam, don't upbraid me with my 
mother Bridget, and an exce!lent houſewife. 
Aunt. Yes, | ſay, ſhe was, and Ipent her time in 
better learning than ever you did—not in reading of 
' fights and battles of dwarfs and giants; but in wri- 
ting out te ceipts for broths, poſſets, caudles and ſur- 
feit · waters, as became a good country gentle woman. 
Niece. My mother, and a Bridget! 8 
Aunt. Yes, niece, I fay again your mother, m 
ſiſter, was a Bridget! the daughter of her mother 
Margery, of her mother Silly, of her mother Alice. 
Niece. Have you no mercy? Oh, the bat barous 
genmbatonyt... | En 
Aunt, Of her mother Winifrei,ofher mother Joan. 
Nieces Since you will run on, then I muſt needs 
tell you I am not ſatisfied ia the point of my nati- 
vity. Many an infant has been placed in a-cottage 
with obſcure parents, till by chance ſome ancient 
ſervant of the family has known it by it's marks. 
Aunt. Aye, you hac beſt be ſearched That's like 
your calling the winds the fanning gales, before 1 
don't know how much company; and-the tree that 
was blown by it, had, forſooth, 3 ſpirit impriſoned 


| 


in the trunk of it, 
Niece. Ignorance ! 5 . 
Aunt. Then a cloud this morning had a flying dra · 
gon in it. 925 
i Niece. What eyes had you that you could fee no- 
thing? For my part I look upon it to be a prodigy, 
and expect ſomething extraordinary will happen to 
me before night. But you have a groſs reliſh of 
things, 'What noble.deſcriptions in romances had 
been loſt, if the writers had been perſons of your gofit & 
Aum. | with the authors had been hanged, and 
their books burnt, before you had (cen em. 
Niece, Simplicity! ; | | 


' Aunt. Pray, niece, forbear this idle traſh, and tall Aunt. A parcel of improbable lyeg——— 


bke other people. Your couſin Humphry will be 
true and hearty in what he ſays, and that's a great 
deal better than the talk and compliment of ro- 
mances. r 18 
VNiece. Good Madam, don't wound my ears with 
ſuch expreffions ; do you think I can ever love 2 man 


| MNiece. Indeed, Madam, your raillery is coarſe» 
| Aunt. Fit only to corrupt young girls, and fi:] their 
heads with a thouſand fooliſh dreams of I don't know 
what. 
Niece. Nay, now, Madam, you grow extravagante 
Aunt. What I ſay is not to vex, but advife you for 


| 


that's true and hearty! What a peaſant-like amour your good. 


do theſe coarſe words import? True and hearty!“ 


Niece. What, to burn Philocles, Artaxerxes, Or- 


Pray, aunt, endeavout a little at the embelliſhment| oondates, and the reſt of the heroic lovers, and take, 


of your Kile.- | 


my country booby, eouſin Humphry, for an huſband . 


Aung. Atzele-a-day, couſin Biddy, theſe idle ro- Aunt. Oh, dear! oh, dear, Biddy]! Pray, good 


mances have quite turned your head, 


dear, learn to act and ſpeak like the reſt of the 


| Niett, How often muſt I defire you, Madam, to world; come, come, you ſhall marry your couſin, 
hay ahve that familiar name, couſin Biddy? I never{and live comfortably. _ 70 | 
hear ig without bluſhing—— Did you ever meet with Miece. Live comfortably! What kind of life is 
an heroine, in thoſe idle romances as you call em, that? A great heireſs live comfortably! Pray, aunt, 


that was termed Biddy? 


Aunt. Ab, couſin, coufine-Theſe are mergvapours live comfortably ? 


inqeed Nothing but vapours. - 


{learn to raiſe your ideas What is, I wonder, ts 


Aunt, To live comfortably, is to live with pru⸗ 


| Niece. No, the heraine has always ſomething ſoft| dence and fruzality, as we do in Lombard-ſtreet, 
and engaging in her name Something that gives MNiece. As we do— That's a fine life indeed; with 


us à notion of the ſweetneſs of her beauty and be · one ſervant of each ſe Let's ſee how many things 


haviour. A name that glides through half a dozen | our coachman is good for He rubs down his hor- 


tender ſyllables, as Etiſmunda, Clidamita, Deida- ſes, hays the cloth, whets the knives, and ſometimes 


He, that runs upon vowels of che tongue, not hiſs- makes beds. 


ing through one's teeth, or breaking: them with] Aunt. A good ſervant ſhould turn his. hand ts. 


conſonants . Tis ſtrange rudeneſs thoſe-familiar{ every thing in a family. 3 2 825 
names they give vs; When there id Aurelia, Saceha-- Niece Nay, there's not a creature in our family, 


* 


vl Gloriana, for yeogle of coachen; and Celia, that has not dad or three aikerent duties 3 46 John l 


1 
| 
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trom Sacurday nit 


But you are always among the great ones Lis 


butler, footman, and coxchman 3 ſo Mary is cook, 


laundreſs, and chamber-maid. 
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Ladies, pray let me introduce this young gentlemany 
he's, my friend, a youth of great virtue and goodneſs 


Aunt. Well, and do you laugh at that? tor all beis in à red coat. 


Niece. Ne ger I—--nor at the coach- horſes, 
though one has an caſy trot. for my-uncle's riding, 
and t'other an caly pce for your fide-fadole 


Aunt. If he's your Hines, we need not doubt hit 
virtue. 


Cap. C. | Ladiens you are raking the cool breath of 


Aunt. And ſo you jeer at the good management{the morning. 


of your relations, do you? + | 


Niece. No, I'm we!l ſatisfied that all the hoſes | 


are creatures of - buſineſs 3 but indeed was in hopes 
that my poor little lap-dog might have lived with me | 
upon my fortune without an employment; but my 
uncle th:eatens every day to make him a turn-ſpit, 
that he too, in his ſphere, may help us to Bye com- 


Aunt. Hark ye, couſin Biddy. 

Niece. I vow'i m out of countenance, hea our 
butler, with his careful face, drives us all ſtawed in 
2 charlot drawn by one horſe ambling, and t'other 
trottin , with his rovificns behind for the family, 

be till Monday morning, vouna! 
for Hackney—Then we make a Seren figure, 
indeed. 

Aunt. So we do; and fo will you always, if you. 
Mmatry your couſin Humpbry. 

Niece, Name not the creature, 

Au. Creature! what hour own coufin a creature 
\ Niece. Oh, let's be going; 1 ſec yonder another 

ature that does my uncle's law butinefs, and hae, 1 
1 made ready the dee da, thoſe een deeds! 

Aunt, What, Mr. Pounce a creature too Nay, 
now, Pin ſure you're ignurant-—You ſhall ſtay, and 
yeu'il learn more wit from him in an hour, than in 
a thouſand of your fooliſh books i in zn 28e Voor 
as M.. Pounce. 

Enter . 

e ee Ladies, L hope J don t e ve any pri- 
vate d:(courle ? 

Hurt. Not in the leaff, Sir, © 
Ponce. | ſhoul be lo; lie to be — one of 
whole who thipk they have a privilege of mixing in 
all companirs, witnout any bufinets, bye to bring 
foith a ivud laugh, or vain jeſt, 

Niece. He talks with the mien and gravity of al. 
Paulin. Alle. 
Pounce. Madam, I bought the other day at thi 60 
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and an hall, and ſold at ſeven, 

Aunt. Then pray, Sir, ſell for me in tirge. .—N:ece, 
mind himy he has an infinite deal of wits 

Pownce. This that I iprak of was tor 0 I ne- 
ver neglect ſuch opportunities to ſerve my friends. 

Aunt, Inuee , Mr. Pounce, you are, I proteſt, 
without 8 the wittieſt man in the world. ö 

Ponce. 1 allure you, Madam, I faid laſt night, 
before an hundred head of citizens, that Mrs. Bar- 
ſheba Tipkin was the moſt i Ric young-laay in 
the libecties. 

Aunt. Well, Mr. Pounce, you are fo facetious 


no wonder you have it. 


Nie ce. A pretty ente. | [Afide. 
f Aunt. That” 8 We eee time chi warm Wea» 
8 er, 

Cap. C. Oh, * tis che ſeaſon of the pearly dews, and 
gentle zepyhrs. 

Niece. Aye! pray mind that again, aunt. [ Aſide. 
Peunce.Sha'n'twe repoſe ouiſelves on yonder teat? 
I love improving company, and to communicate. 
Aunt. Tis certainly 1o—le's in love with me, 
and wants opportunity to tell me ſow-I don't care if 
we donnHe' sa moſt ingenious man. 

[Exeunt Aunt and 8 
C. We enjoy bete, Madam, all the pretty 
1 ae of the country, without tae pains of going 
thither. 

Niece. Art and nature are in a rally; or rather 
cunfederacy, to adorn this beayteops park with all 
the agreesbic variety of water, ſhade, w alks, and air, 
What can be more charming than the ſe flowery lau 

Cap, C. Or theſe gloomy ſhades? 
| Niece. Cr theſe enbroider'd vallies? * \ 

Cap. C. Or that. tranſparent fream? :; 

Niece. Qr theſe bowing branches on the banks of 
it, that ſeem to admire their own. beauty, in the 
cryſtal mirrour? 

Cap. C. I am (y riſed, Madam, at the delicacy 
of your Aber! x ſuch e come from 
| {Lotbard: ſtreet? | 

Niece. Alas ! Sir, lie, can be expeclea from: a an 
innocent virgin, that has been immur'd almoſt one 


1 


and twenty years from the converſation of mankind, 


under the.care of an Urganda of an aunt?” 
Cap. C. Bleſs me, Madam, how have you been 
abus u! Many a lady be tore our age das had an hun- 
ared lances brokep in her ſervice, and: as many dra- 
zohs cut to pieces in honor of her. . ; 
iece. Oh, the charming man TAfide. 
Jy Ge Do vou believe Ramela was: obe and 

twenty before the knew Mufidorus? 

Niece. I could hear him ever. [4 dts 
Cap. C. Alady of your wit and beauty might haye 


given occaßon for a whole romange in folio before 


that age. 

Niece. Ob, [the powers! Who can he be! ? Oh, 
youth unknown But let me, in the firſt place, 
know, whom I talk to; for, Sir, I am wholly unacy 
quainted both with your perſon, and your hiſtory — 
Lou ſeem, indeed, by your, deportment, and the 
diſtinguiſhing mark of your bravery which you bear, 
to have been in a conflifi--May I not know, what 
crue} beauty obliged you to ſuch adyentures, tin ſhe 
pitied you 
- Cap. C. Oh, the pretty cenie [ Afde. ] Oh, 


- Niece. Idle! idle! Blenheim, Blenheim ! Oh, Cordelia, © rata) 
Pounce. But, Madam, you know Alderman Grey- Niece. You mention the place of battJe—1 would 
gooſe, he's a notable joking man.—Well, ſays he, fain hear an exact deſcription ofit Our public paper 
Here's Mrs. Barſheba's health— She's my Ry EY ee ate ſo defective, they don't ſo muchas tell us how the 
Aunt. That man makes me ſplit my ſides with ſ ſun roſe on that glorious day Were there not 2 great 
laughing, he's ſuch a wag— (Mr. Pounce pretends many flights of vultures before the battle began ?. .. 
Greygooſe faid all this, but I know tis his own wit, 


for he's in love with me.) _ [ Afade. 
Pounce. But, Madam, there's a certain aftair 1 
mould commun cate to you. [ Apart. 
Aunt. Aye, tis certainly ſo—He wants to break 
bis mind to me. [ Aſide. Capt. Cler. paſſing. 
Paunce. * Mr, mens; Mr. neee 


* 


Cap. C. Oh, Madam, they have en up | half my 
acquaintance... ' 

Niece. Certainiy never birds of prey were ſo 
feaſted : by report, they might have lived half a year 
on thevery legs and arms our troops left behind them, 
| Cap. C. Had we not fought: near a Wood, we 
Ichould * legs enoogitobare rome home 


implored permiſſion but to live. 
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pon. The joiner of the foot · guards has made his 


tune b it. 5 0 
N Niece. 1 ſhall never forgive your general; he has 
put all my ancient heroes out of countenance; he 
has pulled down Cyrus and Alexander, as much as 
Louis le Grand. But, your own part in that action? 

Cap. C. Only that flight hurt; for the aſtrologer 
ſaid, at my nativity : Nor fire, nor (word, nor pike, 
nor muſquet ſhall deftroy this child; let him but 
avoid fair eyes. But, Madam, mayn't I crave the 
name of her that has captivated my heart ? 

Niece. I can't gueſs whom you mean by that de- 
ſcription 3 but, if you aſk my name, I muſt confeſs, 
you put me upon revealing what I always keep as the 
greateſt ſecret I have : for, would you believe It Pram 
they have called me—I don't know how to own it-= 
but they have called me -- Bridget. 

Cap. C. Bridget 
Niece. Bridget. 

Cap, C. Bridget? 8 Oh TY | 

Niece. Spare my confufion, I beſeech you, Sir; 
and if you have occaſion to mention me, let it be 
by Partheniſſa; for that's the name I have aſſumed 
ever fince I came to years of diſcretion. 

Cap. C. The inſupportable tyranny of parents, to 
fix names on helpleſs infants which they muſt bluſh 
at all their lives after l I don't think there's a far- 
name in the world to match it. | 

Niece. No | What do you think of Tipkin? 

Cap. C. Tipkin! Why, I think, if I was a young 
lady that had it, I'd part with it immediately. 

Niece. Pray, how would you get rid of it? 

Cap. C. I'd change jt for another. I could re- 
eommend to you three very pretty ſyllables—What 
do you think of Clerimont ? | 

Niece. Clerimont! Clerimont| Very well—But 
what right have I to it? | 

Cap. C. If you will give me leave, I'll put you in 
poſſeſſion of it. By a very few words, I can make 
it over to you, and your children after you. 

Niece; Oh, fie | whither are you runhing? You 
know a lover ſhould ſigh in private, and languiſh 
whole years, before he reveals his paſſion; he ſhould 
retire into ſome ſolitary grove, ard make the woods 
and wild | beaſts his confidents. You fhould have 
told it to the echo half a year before you had diſ- 
covered it even to my handmaid. And yet, beſides, 
to talk to me of children—Did you ever hear of a 
heroine with a big belly? 

Cap. C. What can a lover do, Madam, now the 
race of giants is extin& ? Had [lived in thoſe days, 
there had not been a mortal fix feet high, but 
ſhould have owned Partheniſſa for the paragon of 
beauty, or meaſured his length on the ground=—— 
Partheniſſa ſhould have been heard by the brooks 
and deſarts at midnight; the echo's burden, and 
the river's murmur, Ho 

Niece, That had been a golden age, indeed ! But 
ſee, my aunt has left her grave companion, and is 
coming towards us. I command you to leave me. 

Cap, C. Thus Oroondates, when Statira diſmiſſed 
him ber preſence, threw himſelf at ber feet, -and 
, [Offering to kneel. 

Niece. And thus Statira raiſed him from the 
earth, permitting him to live and love. [ Ex. Cap. C. 

Enter Aunt. p 

Aunt. Is not Mr. Pounce's converſation very im- 
proving, niece ? | | 

_ Is not Mr. Clerimont a very pretty name, 
aunt? + 
Aunt. He has ſo much prudence. 

Niece, He has ſo much gallantry. 
Aunt, So-lentratious in his exprefiions- 


# 


Niece. So poliſhed in his language. ET 
Aunt. All he ſays, is, methinks, ſo like a ſermon. 
Niece. All he ſpeaks favours of romance. 
Aunt. Romance, niece! Mr, Pounce ! what, 
ſavours of romance? as 5 
Niece. No, I mean his friend, the accompliſhed 
Mr. Clerimont. | 4 
Aunt, Fie! for one of your years to commend a 
young fellowenom—m—_ if * 
- Niece. One of my years is mightily governed by 
example—You did not diſlike Mr, Pounce. 5 
Aunt. What, cenſorious too? I find there is no 
truſting you out of the houſe : a moment's frefl 
air does but make you ſtill the more in love wi 
ſtrangers, and deſpiſe your own relations, 
Niece. I am certainly, by the power of an en» 


chantment placed among van; but, I hope, I this 


morning employed one to ſeeh adventures, and 
| break The charm. | 


Aunt. Vapours, Biddy, indeed; nothing but va» 


pours. Coufin Humphry ſhall break the charm. 
| Niece, Name him not——Call me fil! Biddy, 
rather than name that brute. | [Exeuns. 
| Enter Captain Clerimont and Pounce. | 
Cap. C. A perfect Quixote in petticoats! I tell 
thee, Pounce, the goyerns herſelf wholly by ro- 
mance. It has got into her very blood. 
by rule, and bluſhes by example. Could I but have 
produced one inſtance of a lady's complying at firſt 
fight, I ſhould have gained her promiſe on the ſpot. 
How am I bound to curſe the cold conſtitutions of 
the Philoclea's and Statira's? I am undone for 
want of precedents. - 
Pounce. 1 am ſure I laboured hard to fayour your 


with ſomething that tickled either her vanity or hex 
covetouſneſs. | 

Cap. C. I pity the drudgery you have gone 
through; but what is next to be done, towards get- 
ting my pretty heroine ? 

Pounce. What ſhould next be done, in the ordinary 
method of things? You have ſeen her; the next 
regular approach is, that you cannot ſubfift a mo- 
ment, without ſending forth muſical complaints o 
your misfortune, by way of ferenade. 1 
Cap. C. 1can nick you there, Sir. I'll get every 
thing ready as ſoon as poſſible. 

Pounce. While you are playing upon the fort, PI 


|be within, and obſerve what execution you do, and 


give you intelligence accordingly. 
Cap. C. You muſt have an eye upon Mr. Hum- 


phry, while 1 feed the vanity of Partheniſſa: for [ 


am ſo experienced in thefe matters, that I know 
none but coxcombs think to win a women by any 
deſert of their own. 
complying with ſome prevailing humour of your miſa 
treſs, than exerting any good quality in yourſelf, 
"Tis not the Jover's merit wins the field, 
But to themſelves alone the beauteous yield, [ Exe, 


CY ny 


AS. But | 
Enter Mrs, Clerimont, Fainlove carrying by Laę- 


: dog, and Jenny. 
M 


ADAM, the footman that's recom- 
(hiv will pleaſe to take him. 


mended to you is below, if your lady- 
Mrs, Cler. Oh, fie! don't believe I'll think on't. 
]t is impoſſible he ſhould be good for any thing. 


She farts 


conference; and plied the old woman all the while 


No, it muſt be done rather by 


— The Engliſh are fo ſaucy with their liberty—I' 
(have all wy lower ſervapty French There cane 


ks” as 3 ara re rr I 
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not be a good footman born out of an abſolute mo- 


narchy. i — 1 1 1 
© Fen. I am beholden to your ladyſhip, for believing 
ſo well of the maid-fervants in England. | 
© Mrs. Cler. Indeed, Jenny, I could with thou wert 
really French: for thou art plain Engliſh, in ſpite of 
example, 4 | 
perfectiy upon joints, Not with a ſwim of the 
Whole perſon— But I am talking to jou, and have 
ot adjuſted myſelf to-day, What pretty company 
K glaſs! to have another ſelf! [Kiffes the age] 
The converſe in ſoliloquy ! To have company that 
m=ver contradicts or diſpleaſes us! Tic pretty, vi- 
Able echo of our actions! [ Kiſſes the dog. ] How 
eaſy, too, it is to be diſencumbered with Rays, 
where a woman has any thing like ſhape; if no ſhape, 
A good air But I look beſt when I'm talking. 
4 : Xi he: the lap-dog in Fainlove's arms. 
Fes. You always lock well. AS 
BY Wer Cler. For I'm always talking; you mean ſo; 
that diſquiets thy ſullen Engliſh temper j bur really 
I don't look ſo well when I am filent. If I do but 
bffer to ſpeak, then I may ſay that, Oh, bleſs me 
Jenny! 1 am ſo pale, I am afreid of myſelf; I have 
ot laid on half red enough— What a dough-baked- 
thing was I, before I improved myſelf, and travel- 
led for beauty 
defigned to-da xy. 
* Fain. Indeed, Madam, you begin to have ſo fine 
A hand, that you are younger every day than other. 
. Cler. The ladies abroad uſed to call me Ma- 
demoiſelle Titian, I was ſo famous for my colouring. 


However, my face is very ptettily 


But, pr'ythee, wench, bring me my black eye- 
| brows out of the next room. 2 | 


* Ea, Madam, I have them in my band. 
Fain. It would be happy for all that are to ſee you 
today, if you could change your eyes too. 
Mr. Cher. Gallant enough No, hang it, I'll 
ear theſe 1 have on; this mode of viſage takes 
mightily; 1 had three ladies, laſt week, came over 
to my complexion. I think to be a fair woman this 
fortnight, till 1 find Tam aped too much! believe 
there are an hundred copies of me already, _ 
' Fen, Dear Madam, won't your ladyſhip pleaſe to 
let me be of the next countenance you leave off ? 
Mrs. Cler. You may, Jenny; but I aſſure you it 
js a very pretty piece of ili-nature for a woman that 
has any genius for beauty, to obſerve the ſervile 
imitation of her manner, her motion, her glances, 
and her ſmiles. | | „5 
"Fain. Ay, indeed, Madam, nothing can be fo ri- 


diculous as to imitate the inimitable. 
Me. Cler, Indecd, as you lay, Fainlove, the 
French mien is no more to be learned than the 
language, without going thither— Then again, to 
fee ſome poor ladies, who have clownith, penu- 
rious Englith Huſbands, turn and torture their old 
clothes into ſo many forms, and dye them into ſo 
many. colours, to tullow me What ſayeſt, lenny? 
What ſayeſt ? Not a word ? el , 
Fen, Why, Madam, all that I can ſay——— 
Ars. Cler. Nay, I believe, Jenny, thou haft no- 
thing to ſay, any more than the reſt of thy country 


women — The ſplenetics ſpeak juſt as the weather | Hum. If this be French dancing and finging, 14 


lets them; they ale mere talking barometers. 


Abroad, people of quality go on ſo eternally, and 


Ril! go on, and ate gay, and entertain—In England, 


_ diſcourſe is made up of nothing but queſtion and 
anſwer. I was tother day at a viſit, where there little quicker—That's right, haw ! 


was a profound ſilence, for, I believe, the thirdpart 
of a minute. INE 3 


Your arms do but hang on, and you move 


bin, to your lady ſhip's notice? 
| Mrs, Cler. Mr. Gubbin, I am extremely pleaſed 
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Who can keep up their good-humour at an Engliſh 
viſit ? They fit as at a funeral, ſilent in the midſt of 
many candles — One, perhaps, alarms the room 
Tis very cold weather —then all the mutes play 
their fans till ſome other queſtion happens, and 
then their fans go off again. ; 
Enter Servant. + 8 
Serv, Madam, Captain Clerimont, and a very 
ſtrange gentleman are come to wait on „aj. 
Mrs. Cler. Let him and the very ſtrange gentle- 
man come in. ö | 
Fam. Oh, Madam! that's the country gentleman 
I was telling. you o — 1 | 
Enter Humphry and Captain Clerimont. 
Madam, may I do myſelf the honour to recom- 
mend Mr. Gubbing ſon and heir to Sir Harry Gub- 


with your ſuit; *tis antique, and originally from 
France. | "ES HE 
Hum. It is always locked up, Madam, when Fm 
in the country. My father prizes it mightily. 
Mrs. Cler. Twould make a very pretty dancing- 
ſuit in a maſk.— Oh, Captain Clerimont! 1 have a 
quarrel with you. | gt, 
*h Enter Servant. 1 58, 
Serv. Madam, your ladyſhip's huſband defates to 
know whether you ſee company to- day, or not- 
Mrs. Cler. Who, you clown ? 
Serv. Mr. Clerimont, Madam. 
Mes. Cler. He may come in. | 
| Enter Clerimont, Senzor. 
Mrs. Cler. Your very humble ſervant. 
Cer. Sen. 1 was going to take the air this more- 
jng, in my coach, and did my ſelf the honour, be- 
fore J went, to receive your commands, finding you 
ſaw company. | | | 
Mrs. Cler. At. any time, when you know I do, 
you may let me fee you. Pray, how did you ſleep 
laſt night? If I had not aſked him that queſtion, 
they might have thought we- lay together. Ade. 
Here Fainlove, lacking through a perſpective, bow: 
to, Cleri mont, Senior. ] But, Captain, 1 have a quar- 
rel with you—1 have, utterly forgot thoſe three 
coupees you promiſed to come again, and ſhew'me. 
Cler. Sen, Then, Madam, you have no com- 
mands this morning ? 15 
. Mrs. Cler. Your humble ſervant, Sir — But, 
Oh! [ As ſbe is going to be led by the Captain. ] Have 
you ſigned, that mortgage, to pay off my Lady Fad- 
dle's winnings at ombre ? x | 
Cier. Yes, Madam. ; * . 
Me. Cler, Then all's well, my honour's ſafe, 
[Exit Clerimont, Sen,] Come, Captain, lead me 
this ſtep, for I'm apt to make a falſe one—you'ſhall 
hew me. | 239 3 | 
Cap. C. I'll ſhe you, Madam; 'tis no matter for 
a ſiddle: I' give. you them the French way, in 4 
teaching tune. Pray, more quick—0 Mademoiſelic, 
ue faites wous—— A moi There again——Now ſlide, as 
it were, with and without meaſure— There you out- 


did the gypiey—and you have all the ſmiles of the 
dance to a tittle. . 


* 


\ 


fancy I could do.it-=Haw ! Haw ! { Capers aſide. 

Mrs. Cler. I proteſt, Mr. Gubbin, you have al- 
moſt the ſtep, without any of our country baſhful- 
neſs. Give me your hand-—Haw ! haw ! So, fo, 2 
[ Ex. C. Cler. 

Hum. This cutting ſo high, makes one's money 
jingle confoundedly; I'm reſolved I'll never cart 
above one pocketful hereafter, 


83 


4 J. And your ladyfbip there? 


t. Cler, They infected nt; with their dulneſs, | 


Ars. Cler. You do it very readily, You amaze me. 


But, 
Jave 


Fad- 


ſafe, 
| me 


ſhall 


r for 
in 4 
ſelie , 
le, as 
outs 


the 


g. 1} 


afidts 
e al- 
hful- 
ſo, 4 
Cler. 
10ney 
Carry 


me. 


ſiter? Haw! haw! haw! Is not the higher one 


Arm- Are the sentlemen i in France generally ſo 
well-bred as we are in England ? Are they, Madam, 
Ha? But, young gentleman, when ſhall I fee thr 


jumps, the better? 

Fain. She'll be mightily taken with you, I' m ſure. 
One would 25 think'twas in Joux are ſo gay, 
and dance ſo very high- 

Hum, What ſhould ail me? Did you think 1 
was wind-galled? I can ſing, too, if I pleaſe ; 3 but 
1 won't, till 1 ſee your ſiſter. This is a mighty 
pretty houſe, 

Mrs. Cler. Well, do you know that like this gen- 
tleman extremely? 1 thould be glad to farm him 
But, were you never in France, Mr. Gubbin ? 

Hum. No; but I'm always thus pleaſant, if my 
father is not by. I proteſt, I'd adviſe your fiſter to 
have me. I'm for marrying her at once. Why ſhould 
1 ſtand fhilly-thally, like a country bumpkin? - 

Fain. Mr, Gubbin, I dare ſay ſhe Ii be as forward 
as you; we'll goin aud fee her. Abart. 

Mrs. Cltr. Then he has not yet ſeen the lady he 
is in love with. 1 proteſt, very new and gallant. 
Mr. Gubbin, the muſt needs believe you a frank 
perſon. Fainlove, 4 muſt ſee this. lifter too. I am 
teſolved ſhe ſhall like him. | 

There needs no time true paſſion to diſcover : 

The molt believing is the moſt a lover. [Exeunt.: 

Enter Niece. 

Oh, Clermont, Clerimont! To be ſtruck at ſirſt 
ſight! I'm aſhamed of my weakneſs I find in my- 
ſeif all the ſymproms of araging amour; I love ſo- 
litude ; I grow pale; 1 figh frequently; 1 call upon 
the name of Clerimont when I don't think of it; 
his perſon ig ever in my eyes, and bis voice in my 
ears, Methinks 1 long to loſe myſelf in ſome pen- 
five grove, or tv hang over the head of ſome warb- 
ling fountain, with! a lute in wy er ſoftening) 
the murmurs of the water. ; 

Enter Aunt. 

Aunt, Biddy, Biddy ! Where's Biddy Tipkin! ? 

Niece, Whom do you enquire for ? 

Aunt, Come, come; he is juſt a coming at the 
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Niece. Where were your haunts ? 

Hum. My haunts! ' —— 
Niece. Are not cloaths very uneaſy to you?- how 
this ſtrange dreſs the firit you ever wore ? 
Hum. How! 

Niece. Are you not a great amber of roots, ant 
raw fleſh? Let me look upon your nails.” Don't you 
love blackberries, haws, and pig-nuts mightily 2 
Hum, How ! | 
Niece. Canſt thou deny that thou wert fuckled 
by a wolf? You han't been ſo barbarous, 1 hope; 
ſince you came amongſt men, as to hunt your nurie ; 5 
have you? 

Hum. Hunt my nurſe! Ay, tis ſo; the i is UiftraRted, 
as ſure as a gun. Hark ye, couſin; pray, will ou 


let me aflc you a queſtion or two I 


Niece. If thou haſt yet learned the uſe of be- 
guz2gze, ſpeak, monſter. 
Hum. How long have you been thus ? 
Niece. Thus! What woulsſ thou ſay ? Hog 
Hum. What's the cauſe of it? Teil me truly now, 
Did you never love any before me ? 
Niece. Go, go; thou'rt a ſavage; [ Riſes. 
Hum. They never let you go abroad, I ſuppoſe. 
Niece. Thou'rt a Monſter, I tell thee. 
Hum. Indeed, couſin, tho? tis folly to tell ther 
ſo, I am afraid thou art a mad woman. 
| Niece. 11 have thee into ſome foreſt. 
Hum. 1'!l take thee into a dark room. 
Niece. ] hate thee. 3 
Hum. I wiſh you did; there is no hate loſt, I 
allure you, coufin Bridget. 
© Niece. Couſin Bridger, quotha! I'd as ſoon claim 
kindred with a mountain bear. I deteſt thee, 
Hum. Y ou neverido any harm in theſe firs, I ny 
hut do you hate mein earneſt ? 
Niece, Doſt thou ai it, ungentle forefter ? £ 
Hum. Yes; for I've a reaſon, look ye. It hap- 


pens vary well, if you bate me, and are in your ſenſes; 


for, to tell you truly, 1 don't mucNcate for you; and 


chere is another fine women, as I am informed, that 


is in ſome hopes of having me; | 
- Niece. This merits my attention, 


Aci. 


park door. | | Han. Look ye, d'ye ſee, as I ſaid, fince I don't 


Niece. Who is coming ? 


care for you, I would not have you fet your beart 


Aunt. Your couſin Beste Wks ſhould be jon me; but if you like any body elſe, let me know 


coming? Your lover, your huſband that is to be. 
Pray, my dear, look well, and be civil, for your 
credi and mine too. 
Niece. if he anſwers my idea, 1 fhall rally the 
ruſtic to death. Ws 
Aunt, Hi ſt— here he is. 
Enter Humphry. 


Hum. Aunt, your humble ſervant—ols . 
Ha! aunt? | 


Aunt. Yes, couſin Humphry, that's your coufin 


Bridget. Well, I'll leave you together. 


Exit Aunt. Tbey ſit. 

Hum. Aunt does as ſhe” 4 be done by, 45 
Bridget, does not ſhe couſin? ha ! What, are you a 
Londoner, and not ſpeak to a gentleman ? Look ye, 
couſin, the old folks reſolving to marry us, I thought 
it would be proper to fee how 1 liked you, as not 
caring to buy a pig in a poke; for 1 love to look: 
before I leap. 


Niece. Sir, your perſon and addreſs bring to my. 


mind the whole hiſtory of Valentine and Orſon. f 


What, would they marry me to a wild man? Pray, 
anſwer me a queſtion or two. 


Hum, Ay, ay, as Many a0 you pleaſe, couſin 


Bridget, 


Nice. What wood were you takea in? How long 


.have you been caught db. 


it, and I'll find out a way for us to get rid of one an- 
other, and deceive the old folks, that would couple us, 
Niece. This wears the face of an amour. There is 
{ſomerhiog in that thought, which makes thy pre- 
| ſence leſs unſupportable. 
Hum. Nay, nay, now you are growing f ond; 
you come with theſe maid's tricks, to ſay you hate 
at firſt, und afterwards like me, you'll ſpoil the 
'whole'delign. 
Niece, Don't fear it—When I think of conforting | 
with thee, inay the wild boar defle the cleanly er- 
mine, may the tiger be wedded to the kid! 

Hum. When Lof thee, may the pole-cat catter- 
waul with the civet! 

Niece. When I harbour the leaft thought of thee, 
may the filver Thames forget it's courſe ! 

Hum. When 1 like'thee, may I be ſous'd over head 
and ears in a horſe-pond l- But do you hate me? 

Enter Aunt. 

Niece, For ever; and you me? 

Hum. Moft heartily, 

Aunt. Ha! I like this=——They ar come to pro- 
miſes—— and proteſtations. [ Afige, 


Hum. I am very glad I have found a way te 
pleaſe you. 

Niece. You promiſe to be conſtant. 

Hum. Till death. 


Hum. Caught 


2 Thou beſt of ſqvages! 
2 


z 
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Aunt. Oh, the pretty couple, joking on one an- 
other, Well, how do you like your couſin- Hum- 
phry now ? "WIA 

Niece. Much better than I thought I ſhould He's 

uite another thing than what J took him for- 
We have both the fum- paſſions for one another. 

Hum, We wanted only an occaſion to open our 
hearts —Aunt. | 
' Aunt. Oh, how this will rejoice my brother, and 
Sir Harry ! we'll go to em. 

Hum. No, I muſt fetch a walk with a new ac- 
duaintance, Mr. Samuel Pounce. 
© Aunt, An excellent acquaintance for your huſband! 
me, niece, came. 
Niece. Farewel, ruſtic, 
Hum. B'ye, Biddy. 
Ant. Ruſtic | Biddy! Ha! ha! pretty creatures. 
| : [Exeunt. 


| N. | 


Enter Captain Clerimont and Pounce. 
Cap. C. OES ſhe expect me, then, at this very 
inſtant? | | 
Pounce. I tell you, the ordered me to bring the 
painter at this very hour preciſely, to draw her 
niece, Now I know you are a pretender that way. 
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Hum. Thou beſt of ſavages | Poor Biddy. [ 


Aunt. I will leave you together; I muſt go and 
get ready ap entertainment for you when you come 
home. [ Exit, 


hate me ftill ? 

Niece, As much as ever, - - : 
Hum. What an happineſs it is, when people's ins 
clinationsjump ! I wiſh I knew what to do with you; 
can you get no body, d'ye think, to marry you? 

| Niece. Oh, Clerimont, Cierimont! Where art 
thou ? | rr es 
Enter Aunt, and Captain Clerimont diſguiſed. 
Aunt.” This, Sir, is the lady, whom you are to 
draw You ſee, Sir, as good fleſh and blood as a man 
would defire to put in colours muſt have her 
maiden picture. 

Hum. Then the painter muſt make haſte—Ha, 
couſin ! | 

Niece. Hold thy tongue, good ſavage. 

Cap. C, Madam, Ita generally forc'd to new: 
mould every feature, and mend nature's handy- work 
but here ſhe has made ſo finiſhed an original, whack 
deſpair of my copy's coming up to it. 

Aunt. Do you hear that niece? 8 

Niece, I don't defire you to make graces where 
you find none. 

Cap. C. To ſee the difference of the fair-ſex!— 
I proteſt to you, Madam, my fancy is utterly ex- 
hauſted wich inveating faces for thoſe that fit tome, 
The firſt entertainment I generally meet with, are 


Cap. C. Enough, I warrant, to perſonate the cha- complaints for want of ſleep ; they never look'd fo 


racter on ſuch an inſpiring occaſion. 
Pounce. Be ſure you play your part in humour: to 


be s painter for a lady, you're to have the exceflive 
' flattery of a lover, the ready invention of a poet, ano 
the eaſy geſture of a player. 


Cap, C. Come, come, no more inftrutions; my 
imagination out-runs all you can ſay: Be gone, be 
; Exeunt. 


one | 
y 80 EN E, Niece' t Lodgings, two Chairs and a Table. 


| Enter Aunt and Niece. ; ' 
Aunt. Indeed, niece, I am as much overjoy'd to 
fee your wedding-day, as if it were my own. + 
Niece, But, why muſt it H huddled up ſo? 
Aunt, Oh, my dear, a private wedding is much 


better; your mother had ſuch a buſtle at her's, with! where, 
teaſting and fooling :; hefides, they did not go to bec| 


till two in the morning. 
Niece. Since you underſtand things ſo well, I won- 


der you never married, yourſelf. 


Aunt. My dear, I was very cruel thirty years a 
and nobody alk d me ſince. * e 
Niece. Alas-a-day! 5 
Aunt. Vet, I aſſure you, there were a great many 
matches propos'd to me There was Sir Gilbert 
Jolly: but he, forſooth, could not pleaſe ; he drank 


ale, and ſmoak'd- tobacco, and was no fine gentle- 


many forfooth=rbut, then again, there was young 
Mr. Peregrine Shapely, who had travell'd, and ſpoke 
French, and ſmil'd at all I ſaid; he was a fine gen- 
tleman. but then he wasconſumptive: and yet again, 
to ſee how one may be miſtaken; Sir Jolly died in 
half a year, and my Lady Shapely has by that thin 


ip eight children, that ſhould have been mine. But 


here's the bridegroom. So, couſin Humphry! 
5 Enter Humphry. 
Hum. Your ſervant, ladies So, my dear 
. Niece, $0, my ſavage 1 
Ant. Q fie, no more of that to your huſband, 


| Hum, No matter, I like it as well as duck or bar you'd have taken her for one of the ſeaſons. 


love; I know my couſin loves well as I 
r 


1 
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pale in their lives, as when they fit for their pictures. 
— Then ſo many touches and retouches, when the 
face is flniſh'd-—That wrinkleought not to have been, 
thoſe eyes are too languid, that colour's too weak, 
that fide-look hides the mole on the left cheek. In 
ſhort, the whole likeneſs is ſtruck out; but in you, 
Madam, the higheſt I can came up to will be but 
rigid juſtice. | 

Hum. A comical dog, this! 0 
Aut. Truly, the gentleman ſeems to underſtand 
his bufineſs, | | 

Niece. Sir, if your pencil flatters like your tongue, 
you are going to draw a picture that won't be at 
all like me.Sure I have heard that voice ſome- 

HY Ade. 

Cap. C. Madam, be pleaſed to place yourſelt near 
me, nearer ſtill. Madam, here falls the beſt light 
Vou muſt know, Madam, there are three kinds of 
airs which the ladies moſt delight in There is your 
 haughty—your mild —and the penſive air The 
haughty may be expreſſed with the head a little 
more erect than ordinary, and the countenance with 
a certain diſdain in it, fo as ſhe may appear almoft, 
but not quite, inexorable : this kind of air is gene- 
rally heightened with a little knitting of the brows. 
—] gave my Lady Scornwell her choice of a-doz:n 
frowns, before ſhe could find one to her liking. 

Niece. But what's the mild air? N 

Cap. C. The mild air is compoſed of a languiſ 
and a ſmile— But if I might adviſe, I'd rather be a 
penſive beauty; the penfve uſually feels her pulſe, 
leans on one arm, or fits ruminating with a book in 
her hand=-which converſation ſhe is ſuppoſed to 
chuſe, rather than the endleſs impoxtunities of lovers. 
Hum. A comical dog — 
Aunt. Upon my word, he underſtands his bufineſs 


{well ; Pl tell” you, niece, how your mother was 


drawn—She had an orange in her hand; and a noſe · 
gay in her boſom, but a look ſq pure and freſh-co- 


Cap. C. You feem,. indeed, Madam, moſt in; 
lin'd to the penſivee=The-penfive delights alſo i 


Hum. Well, couſin, are you conſtant ?- Ho you 
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the fall of waters, paſtoral figures, or any rural view F 


ſoitable to a fair lady, who with a delicate ſpleen, 
has retired from the world, as fick of ic's flattery 
and admirations, . 7 | 

Niece, No ſince there is room for fancy in a pic- 
ture, | would be drawn like the Amazon Thaleft- 
ris, with a ſpear in my band, and an helmet on a ta- 
ble befote me At a diſtance behind, let there be a 
dwarf, holding by the bridle a milk- white paltrey— 

Cap. C. Madam, the thought is full of ſpirit; and 
if you pleaſe, there ſhall be a Cupid ſtealing away 
your helmet, to ſhew that love ſhould have a part in 
all gallant actions. F „ | | 

Niece. That circumſtance may be very piRtureſque, 

Cap. C. Here, Madam, ſhall be your own picture, 
here the palfrey, and here the dwaf The dwarf 
muſt be very little, or we ſhan't have : oom for him. 

Niece, A dwarf can't be too little. 

Cap. C. I'll make him a blackamoor, to diſtin- 
gvich him from the other too powerful dwarf 
[ Sighs.] the Cupid—-1'll place that beauteous boy 
near you, *twill look very natural He'll certainly 
take yon for his mother Venus. | 

Niece. | leave theſe particulars to your own fancy. 

Cap. C. Pleaſe, Madam, to uncover your neck a 
little; alittle lower ſtill—a little, little lower. 

Niece, I'll be drawn thus, if you pleaſe, Sir. 

Cap. C. Ladies, have you heard the news of a late 
marriage between a young lady of great fortune, and 
$ younger brother of a good family? 

Aunt. Pray, Sir, how is it? | 

Cap. C. This young gentleman, ladies, is à par- 


— 


ticular acquaintance of mine, and much about my 
age, and ſtature; (look me full in the face, M. - 
damz) he accidentally met the young lady, who 
had in her all the perfections of her ſex; (hold up 
your head, Madam; that's right:) the let him know 
that his perſon and diſcourſe were not altogether dif- 
agreeable to her - The difficulty was, bow to gain a 
ſecond interviews (your eyes full upon mine, Ma- 
dam;) for never was there ſuch a ſigher in all the 
yallies of Arcadia, as that unfortunate youth, du- 
ring the abſence of her he loved, 
Aunt. Aizck-a-day——poor young gentleman ! 
Niece. It muſt be he What a charming amour 
js this! | [ Afide. 


Cap. C. At length, ladies, he bethought himſelf 
of an expedient; he dreſt himſelf juſt as 1 am now, 


and came to draw her picture; (your eyes full upon 
mine, pray, Madam.) 

Hum. A ſubtle dog, 1 warrant him. 5 
Cap. C. And by that means found an opportunity 
of carrying her off, and marrying her. 


Aunt. Indeed, your friend was a very vicious 


young man. : | 


| Niece. Yet, perhaps the young lady was not diſ- 


pleaſed at what he had done, 


Cap. C. But, Madam, what were the tranſports of 


the lover, when ſne made him that confeſſion ? 
Niece. I dare ſay the thought berſelf very happy, 
when ſhe got out of her guardian's hands. 

Aunt,” Tis very true, niece There are abundance 
of thoſe headſtrong young baggages about town. 


Cap. C. The gentleman has often told me, he was 


ſtrangely ſtruck at firſt fight; but when the ſat to 
him for her picture, and aſſumed all thoſe graces 


that are proper for the occaſion his torment was ſo| 


i bis pafſiogs ſo violent, that he could not 
habe lived a day, had he not found means to make 


the charmer of his heart his own. 

Hum. *Tis certainly the fooliſheſt thing in the 
Forld to ſtand ſhall-thally about 8 womapy when one 
Ras a mind to marry her. | 


Cap. C. The young painter turn'd poet on the 


ſubjeQ? I believe I have the words by heart. 


Niece. A ſonnet! pray repeat it. 
Cap. C. When gentle Partheniſſa walks, 
And ſweetly ſmiles, and gaily talks, _ 
A thouſand ſhafts around her fly, 
A thouſand ſwains unheeded dies, 
If then ſhe labours to be ſeen, 
Wich all her killing air and mien 
From fo much beauty, ſo much art, 
What mortal can ſecure his heart ? 
Hum, I fancy if 'twas ſung, would make a very 
pretty catch, | 
Cap. C. My ſervant has à voice, you ſhall heap 
t. [ Here it is ſung. 
Aunt, Why, this is pretty. I think a painter 
ſhould never be without a gocd ſinger It brightens 
the features ſtrangely—l profeſs I am mightily 
pleaſed z I'll but juſt ſtep in, and give ſome orders, 
and be with you preſently, [ £xite 
Niece: Was not this adventurous painter called 
Clerimont? ; 
Cap. C. It was Clerimont, the ſervant of Parthe- 
niſſa! but let me beſeech that beauteous maid to 


reſolve, and make the incident I feign'd to her a 


real one—Conſider, Madam, you are enyironed by 
cruel and treacherous guards, which would force you 
to a diſagreeable marriage; your caſe is exactly the 
ſame with the Princeſs of the Leontines in Clelia, 

Niece. How can we commit ſuch a ſoleciſm againſt 
all rules! What, in the firſt leaf of our hiſtory to 
have the marriage? You know it cannot be. 

+ C. The pleaſanteft part of the hiſtory will 
be after marriage. 


tered tilt or tournament after wedlock Tis not to 
be expected When the huſband begingz the hero 
ends; all that noble impulſe to glory, all the gene- 
rous paſſion for adventures is conſumed in the nup- 
tial torch; I don't know how it is, but Mars and 
Hvmen never hit it. 

um. [Liftening.] Conſumed in the nuptial 
corch} Mars and Hymen] What can all this mean! 
I am very glad I can hardly read They could never 
get theſe fooliſh fancies into my head I had al- 
ways a ſtrong brain. [ Aſide.] Hark ye, couſin, is 
not this paigter a'comical dog? 


Ham. Why then I tell you what —marry him 
A painter's a very genteel calling He's an ingeni- 
ous fellow, and certainly poor, I fancy he'd be glad 
'on't! I'll keep my aunt out of the room a minute or 
two, that's all the time you have to conſider T 

| Kit. 
Cap. C. Fortune points out to us this only occa- 
ſion of our happineſs: love's of celeſtial origin, and 
needs no long acquaintance to be manifeſt. Lovers, 
like angels, ſpeak by intuition their ſouls are in 
their eye 


Niece. Then 1 fear he ſees mine. [Afide.] But 1 
venture. 
long ſervices, midnight ſighs, and plaintive ſoli« 


tudes—were there not a neceſſity. 
Niece. Then to be ſeiz d by ſtealth! 


Cap. C. Why, Madam, you are a great fortune, 


and thould not be married the common way. In- 

deed, Madam, you ought to be ſtol'n; nay, in 

ſtrictneſs, I don't know but you ought to be raviſh d. 
Niece. But then hiſtory will be ſo ſhort, 


| Cope G. I grant ity but you don't conſider there's 


Niece. No! I never yet read of a knight that en- 


Niece. I think he's very agreeable company . 


can't think of abridging our amours, and cutting off 
all farther decorations of diſguiſe, ſerenade, and ad- 


Cap. C. Nbr would I willingly loſe the merit of 


— — — — aan. 
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4 device in another's leading you inftead of this per- jeame you to make no direft advances, young gentle, 
ſon that's to have you; and, Madam, tho“ our amours |man ?—— Why was I forced to admoniſh your gal- 
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can't furniſh out a romance, they'll make a very 


pretty novel. Why ſmiles my fair? 
Nisce. I am almoſt of opinion, that 


had Oroon- 


dates been as prefling as Clerimont, Caſſandra had 
been but a pocket- book: but it looks ſo ordinary, to 
£0 out at a door to be married Indeed, I ovPht to 
be taken out of a window, and run away with. 


Hum. Well, couſin, the coach is at the door, If 


Enter Humphry and Pounce. 


you pleaſe I' lead you. ns 
Niere. I put myſelf into your hands, gopd ſavage; ceal paſſion in a familiar air of indifference— · Now 
but you promiſe to leave me. | F290 


Hum. 1 telt you plainly, you muſt not think of 


Having me, 


Peunce. [To Capt. — 
nity enough to carty her 
buſy with me—T'll gain 


bold and profper, 
Niece. Clerimont, yon follow us. 


"Caps C. Upon the wings of love. 
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. Enter Clerimont Sen. and Fainlove. 


Fain. This is the place, the hour, the lucky mi- 


you read it as a paper of verics? 


Py 


Hantry? . 8 dag 170 
Fain. Why, Madam, I knew vou a woman of breed. 
ing, and above the ſenſeleſs niceties of an Englith 
wife The French way is, you are to go fo far, wae- 
ther they are agreeable or net: if you are ſo happy as 
to pleaſe, nobody that is not of a conſtrained” beha- 
viour is at a lofs to let you know it—Pefides, if the 
humble ſervant makes the firſt approaches, he has 
che impudence of making a requeſt, but not the ho- 
nour of obeying à command. | i rnd 
Mrs. Cler. Right. woman's man ſhould con- 


* 
w4 


there's Mr. Clerimont; I can't allow him the leaſt 
freedom, bat the unfaſkiunable fool grows ſo fond 


ſof me, he cannot hide it in public-— | 
You'lH have opportu- 
; the old fellows will be | 5 
all the time 1 can, but 1 of the beau monde in his catriage, but juſt what jou 


Fain. Aye, Madam, I have often wondered at your 
Iadythip's choice of one that ſeems to have ſo little 


force him to——-while there were ſo many pretty 
a Dancing. 

Mrs. Cler. O young gentleman, you are mightiiy 
miſtaken, if you think ſuch animals as you, and 
pretty Beau Titmouſe, and pert Billy Butreifly, 
though 1 ſuffer you to come in, and play about my 
rooms, are any ways in competition with a man 
{ whote name one would wear. | * 


4 Fein. Oh, Madam! then I find we ar 
Cler, 1 HEN the gave you this letter, and bid 


Mrs. Cler. A woman of ſenſe, mutt have reſpect 
for a man of that character; dut, alas! reſpect 
What is reſpect? Reſpect is not the thing Re- 


] ts 
nute Now am I rubbing up my memory, to re- ſpect has ſomething too ſolemn for ſufr moments 


collect all you ſaid to me when 
that I may attack her right. | | 
Cler. .Y ow eloquence would be needleſs —tis | 


you farſt ruined me, 


You things are more proper for hours of dalliance, 
Cer, [ Peeping.] How have I wronged this fine 
{lady no 1 find I am to be a cuckold out of her 


|; ; 4 { ure eſteem for me. | ; 

ſo unmodiſh to need perſuaſion s modeity makes a Pp Mrs. Cier, Beſides, thoſe fellows for whom we 
lady emba;railed—But my ſpouſe is above that; as have reſpect, have none for us; 4 warrant on ſuch 
tor example; ¶ Reading ber letter. I Fainlove, you! N . | 


don't ſeem to want wit 
mme, than that diſtance tv a woman of the world 
is becoming in no man, but an huſband: an hour 


therefore I need ſay no 


heuce, come up the back-ſtairs to my cloſet. 


—[ a0, glad you are pun 


Adieu ON M1Gxoxn.'' : 
Qual, ROAR myſelf to ments, why do we miſemploy them. 


an occsſion Clerimont would have ruffled a woman 
out of all form, while ou | 


4 


_ Fain. Since, then, you allow us fitter for foft mo- 
| Let me kiſs 


Giftrr your interview——Oh,. toctuce1, bot this that beauteous hand, and claip that graceful frame. 
wech muſt not fee it ; 


reputation. 


Cen. Remember your, 
RO man but an buſband. 


„ 


[ Afide. 


Fain. Be ſure you come time enough to lave my. 


orders; diſtance hecomes! 


ſign to be impertinent But my lips have a cer» 
tain roughneſs on them tu-day, han't they? 

Fain. { King.] No they are all ſoftneſtw—— 
{Their delicious ſweetneſs is inexprefiible——. Here 


Fan. 1 am glad you are in ſo good . on the language fails-. Let me applaud thy lips, not by the 
. occaſion; but you know me to be but a bully in love, wot ee but by the touch of mine. 


that can bluſter only. till the minute of engage- 
ment But Ii top my part, and form my conduct 
by my own ſent ments lf the grows coy, Vil grow 
more laucy—"twas ſo } was won myſelf— | 

Cler. Well, my dear rival—your aſſignation draws: 


aigh. 


Fain. I heat her comin 


g=—-to your poſt——good 


Enter Clerimont, Senior, drawing bis fevord. 


Cler. Ha, villain?! rayiſher! invader of my bed 
{and honour ! draw. f . HEEL 
M.. Cler. What means this inſolence---this in- 
truſion into my privacy? What, do you come into 
my very cloſet without knocking ? Who put this 


huſband, know your duty, and don't be in the way into your head? | 


when your wife has a mind to be in private To your | 


poſt, into the coal- hole. 


1 


Enter Mrs. Clenmont. 728 


«Mrs, Cler. Very well Fainlove l prote 
due myſelf for my diſcerning—I knew you had fire 


[ Afede. 
ſt 1 va- 


iough all the reſpect you ſhewed Mite Buyt-how 


| TY 

Cler. My injuries have alarmed he, and 1˙Il bear 

no longer, but ſacrifice your bravado, the author of 
them. | 1 


| | Mrs. Cler, O poor Mr. Fainlove--- Muſt he die 
Welcome, my dear, my tender charmer Oh! 
to my longing arms—feel the heart pat, that falls 
and riſes as you ſmile or frown—--Ot,, the extatic 
moment! — I think that was ſometh 
has been ſeid to me. 


for his complaiſance, and innacent freedoms with 
me? How. could you, if you might? Oh! the 
ſweet youth ! What, fight Mr. Fainloye ! What 


ing like what] will the ladies ſay ? 


Fain. Let me come at the intruder on ladies pri- 
vate hours--- The unfaſhionable monſter---I'll. pre- 
vent all future interruption from him Let me 
come * [Drawing his ſword, 


Cler. A good hint now my cauſe comes on. 


Mrs. Cler. How, Fainlove! What, you don't de- 


2 2 od 


1 —— _— Py CY W . } 


Hal ba! 


from my growing paſſion- 


mont ſcorns fuch baſeneſs ! Therefore I kneel— 1 


Appear your own act. 


* Mrs. Clers O che braveprettycreature! Look at bis 
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Cler. She is already out of your way—-You ſhalt 


youth and innocence - He is not made for ſuch rough ſee the cataſtrophe of her fate yourſelf —But ftith 
encounters- Stand behind me---Poor Fainlove ? keep up the fine lady till we go oùt af town—You 
There is nat a viſit in town, Sir, where you may return to it with as decent airs as you pleaſe— 
mall not be diſplayed at full length for this intru- And now I-have ſhewn you your error, Im in ſo 


fon---I baniſh you for ever from my ſight and bed. 


good humour as to repeat you a Wen err. on the oc- 


Cler. 1 obey you, Madam; for. diftance is becom- cafion— ; 


ing in no man but an buſband---[ Giwing Ber the let- 
ter, which Se reads, and fails inte a ſwoon. | =—— 
Well, Jenn), you topp“ d your part, indeed Came 
to my arms, thou ready, willing fair- one Thov 
haſt no vanities, no niceties z but art thankful for 
every. inſtance of love = I beſtow on thee 


They only he gain mide, true — wear: : 
Tie A co conquer, than en mas es Ex. 


2 res with papers 0 2 
[A Table, Chairs, Pen, Ink, and Paper. ] 
Pounce. Tis a delight to gall theſe old raſeals, 


[ Embracing ber. and ſet them at variance about Rakes, which I know 
1. r. What, am I — abuſed ? Is it a wench neither of them will ever have poſſeſſion of. it 


then of his? Oh, me] Was ever poor abuſed wife, 
poor innocent lady, thus injured ! 
[ Runs and ſeizes Fainlove's Need 
Char. Oh, the brave pretty creature 
Mr. Fainlove! Look at his youth, his innocence— 
. [ Interpofing. 
Fain, Have a care, have a Care, dear Sir} know} a 
by myſelf ſhe'll have no mercy. | 
Ms. Cler. I'll be the death of her let me 
come on Stand from between us, Mr. Cleri- 
mont---I would not hurt you. [ Puſping, and crying. 
Cler. Run, run, Jenny. Lab Exit fanny: 
| { Looks at ber upbraidingly before be ſpeaks. 
Well, Madam, are theſe the innocent freedoms you 
elaimed of me? Have 1 deſerved this? How has 
there been a moment of yours ever interrupted with 
the real pangs I ſuffer ? The daily importunities of 
ereditors, who become ſo by ſerving your profuſe 
vanities. . Did I ever murmur at ſupplying any of 
your diverſions, while believed them {as you called 
them) harmleſs? Muſt, then, thoſe eyes, that uſed 


Enter Tipkin, and Sir Harry. 
Tip. Do you defign, Sir Harry, that. they ſhall 


have an eſtate in their on hands, and keep * 
Hurt] themſelves, poor things? 


Sir H. No, no, Sir, i know better; they ſhall * 


down into the country, and live with me; not touch 


farthing of money, but having all things neceſ- 
ſary provided, they ſhall go tame about the houſe, 
and breed. 

Tip. Well, Sir Herryz then conſidering that all 
human things ale ſubject to change, it behoves 
every man that has a juſt ſenſe of mom to _ 
care of his money. 

Sir H. I don't know. heh you m brother— 
What do you drive at, brother ? 

Tip. This inſtrument is executed dye you, or 
ſon, and my nieces which diſcharges me of all re- 
troſpecte. 1 

Sir H. It is confeſſed, brother; but what lon 5 
Tip. All that remain is, that you pay me for the 
young lady's twelve years board, as alſo all other 


to glad my heart with their familiar brightneſs, charges, as wearing-apparel, 20. 


hang down with guilt? Guilt has transformed thy 
whole perſon ; nay, the very memory of it=Fly 


. Mrs. Cler. I cannot fly, nor deer it— Oh! took 
ao. 

Cler. What can you ſay ? Speak quickly. 

[ Offering to draw. 

Mrs. Chr, I never ſaw you mov'd before 
Don't murder me, impenitent; I'm whoily in your 
power as a criminal, but remember I have been ſo 
in a tender regard. 

Cler. But bow have you conſidered that regued 7 

Mrs, Cler. Is it poſſible you can forgive what you 
enſnared me into? — Ohl look at me kindly—You 
know I have only erred in my intention, nor ſaw 
my danger, tilt, by this honeſt art, you had ſhewn 
me what it is to venture to the utmoſt limit of 
what is lawful. You laid that train, I'm ſure, to 
alarm, not to betray, my innocence—Mr.. Cleri- 


weep, I am convinced. [ K'neels. 
| [ Cler. Sen, rakes ber up, embracing ber. 

Cler. Then kneel, and weep no more —my taireſt, 
my reconciled !—Be fo in a moment, for know 4 
cannot (without wringing my own heart,) give you 
the leaſt compunction— Be in humour It ſhall be 
your own fault, it ever there's a ſerious word more 
on this ſubject. 

Mrs. Cler. I muſt correct every idea that riſes i in 


my mind, and learn every geſture of my body anew. | 
El deteſt the thing I was. 


Cler. No, no You muſt not do ſo— Our Joy and 
grief, honour and reproach, are the ſame; you muſt 
ſide out of your foppery, by degrees, fo that it may 


| 
| 
J, Tip. I 6nd, too, what you are, 


Sir H. What is this you ſay? Did 1 * you 
my diſcharge from all retroſpe&s, as you call it, 
and after ah do you come with this and Vother, and 
all that? I find you are, | tell youy Sir, to your” 
face, I find you are — 


Sir Harry. 

Sir H. What amn I, Sir? What am 3}? 

Tip. Why, Sir, you are angry. 

Sir H. Sir, I ſcorn your words, ha am not an- 
gry- Mr. Pounce is my 'witnefs, Jom as gentle as 
alamb— Would it not make any fleſh alive angry, 
to fee a cloſe hunks come after all wich a tes 
mand of | 

Tip. Mr. Pounce, pray 83 Sir Harry in this 
point. 

Pounee. Indeed, Sir Harry, I'muſt tell you 
pldinly, that Mr, Tipkin, in this, demands no- 
ching but what he may recover For though chis caſe 
may be conſidered multifario m: ; that is to ſay, 28 
'tis uſually, commonly, vicatim, or 'vuigarly. ex- 
preſſed———Yet, 1 ſay, when we only obſerve, that 
the power is ſettled as the law requires, afſenſu pa- 
tris, by the conſent of the father that circum- 
ance imports you are well acquainted with the ad- 
vantages which accrue to your family, by this al- 
liance, which corroborates Mr, Tipxin's demand, 
and avoids all objections that can be made, 

Sir H. Why then I find you are his adviſer in all 
—— 1 — . — 

Pounce. Look ye, Sir Harry, to ew you I lows 
to promote among my-clients a goad underſtandings 
tho' Mr. Tipkin may claim four thouſand pounds, 
lll engage for him, and I know him ſo well, that 
he ſhall take three thouſand nine hundred and 


Ars. Cler, But this wench be | 


ninety-eight pound, four W and eight» 
. [pence farching-· TEES 
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Tip. Indeed, Mr. Pounce, you are too hard 
upon me. 


your brother. 


ty-cight pounds, four ſhillings, and eight-pence 
farthing ! For what, I ſay ? for what, Sir? 
Pounce. For what, Sir! For what ſhe wanted, 
Sir; 2 fine lady is always in want, Sir—her very 
clothes would come to that money in half the 
time. 
Sir H. Three thedſunt nine hundred and nine- 
33 pounds, four ſhillings and eight-pence far- 
ing for clothes! Pray how er ſuits does ſhe 
wear out in a year? 
Pounce. Oh, dear Sir, a fine lady's clothes are 
not old by being worn, but by being ſeen. 
Si H. Well, I'll ſave her clothes for the future, 


rant her the ſhall not appear more in this wicked 
town, where clothes are worn out by fight—And 
as to what you demand, I tell you, Sir, it is ex- 
portion ? . 

Tip. Sir Harry, do you 2 me of extortion ? 

Sir H. v I ſay extortion. 
t + Tips Mr. Pounce, write down that There arp 
very good laws provided againſt ſcandal and calum- 
ny---Loſs of reputation may tend toloſs of money 
-- Pounce. Item, For having accuſed Mr. Tipkin of 
extortion. 

Sir H. Nay, if you come to your items---Look 


as were left to my niece Bridget by her deceaſed fa- 
ther, and which 1 expect ſhall be forth-coming at 
her marriage to my ſon---[mprimis, A golden lockst 
of her mother's, with ſomething very ingenious in 
Latin on the infide of it---Item, A couple of muſ- 
quets, with two ſhoulder-belts and bandeliers 
Item, A large filver caudle- cup, with a true ſtory 
engraven on it. 

Pounce. But, Sir Harry. 

Sir H. Item, A baſe-viol, wich almoſt all the 
ſtrings to it, and only a ſmall hole on the back. 

Pounce. But nevertheleſs, Sir 


Shes that follows- -A ſuit of tapeſtry hang- 
ings, with the ſtory of Judith and Holofernes, torn 
only where the head ſhould have been off---an old 
bedſtead curiouſly wrought about the poſts, con- 
fiſting of two load of timber. A hone, a baſon, 
three razors, and a comb-caſe---Look ye, Sir, you 
ſee I can item it. 

Pounce., Alas! Sir Harry, if you had ten qujre 
of items, it is all anſwered in the word retroſpect. 

Sir H, Why then, Mr. Pounce and Mr, Tipkin, 
you are both raſcals. 
Tip. Do you call me raſcal, Sir Harry? 

Sir H. Yes, Sir 


® 


Tip, Write it down, Mr. Pounce—at the end of | 


leaf. 

Sir H. If you have room, Mr. Pounce Put down 
villain, ſon of a whore, curmudgeon, hunks, and 
ſcoundrel. 

Tip. Not ſo faft, Sir Harry, he cannot write ſo faſt, 

are at the word villain-=Son of a whore, I take 
it, was next Fou may make the account as large 

1 pleaſe, Sir Harry. 

Come, come, I won't be uſed thus Harl 
ye, firrah, draw, draw What do you do at this end 
of the town without a ſword Draw, I ſa y 


Tip. Sir Harry, you are a military man, a colonel 
of the militia. 792 wy = 


Sir H. I an ſo, arab, and will run ſygb .. 


Pownce. You muſt configer alittle, Sir yt is 
Sir H. Three thouſand nine hundred and nine- 


after I have got her into the country——1'll war- 


ye, Mr. Tipkin, this is an inventory of ſuch goods |, 


Sir H. This is the furniture of my bother? $ bed- |" 


T E ND E R HUSBAND. 


torting dog as. you through che guts, to how the 
militia is uſeful... 

. Pounce. Oh, bs Oh, dear - How I am con- 
cerned to ſee perſons of ydur figure thus moved 
The wedding is coming enn. fertie” theſe 
things after wards., 

Tip. lam calm. 

* H.. Tipkin, live theſe ro | hours—bur- en- 
pe 
Enter Humphey. leading Nie jece, Mrs. Clerimond led by 

Fainiove, Capt. Clerimont, and Clerimont Sen. 

Pounce. Who are theſe ? — who are theſe, 
Sir Harry? Ha! | 


Sir H. Some frolick, it is wedding-day——ao 
matter. 

Hum. Haw, haw : kether Wa der uncle Come, 
you muſt ſtir your ſtumps, you mult dance—Corme, 
old lads, kiſs the ladies 

Mrs. Cler. Mr. Tipkin, Sir He beg pardon 
for an introduction ſo Ma- d- —l know ſudden 
familiarity is not the Englich way—Alas, Mr. Gub- 
bin, this father and uncle of yours muſt be new-mo- 

delled Ho they ſtare both of them 

Sir H. Hark ye, Numps 3 who ig os you bave 
brought hither ? Is it not the famous fine lady Mrs. 
Clerimont— What a pox did yow: let her come near 
your wife 
Hum, Look ye, don't expoſe yourſelf, and play 
ſome mad country prank to diſgrace me before her. 
II ſhall be laughed at, becauſe ſhe knows 1 ander- 
ſtand better, 

Mrs. Cler. I congratulate, Madam, your coming 
out of the bondage of a virgin ſtate A woman cant 
do what the will properly till ſhe's married. 
Sir H. Did you hear what ſhe ſaid to your wife? 
Enter Aunt before a ſervice of diſper. 
Aunt. So, Mr. Bridegroom, pray take that napkin, 
and ſerve your ſpouſe to-day, according to cuſtom, 
Hum. Mrs. Clerimont, pray know my aunt. 
Mrs, Cler, Madam, I muſt beg your pardon; 1 
can't poſſibly like all that vaſt load of meat that you 
are ſending into table —beſides it is ſo offenbvely' 
ſweet, it wants that haut. geũt we are ſo delighted 
with in France, 
Aunt. You'll pardon. it, ſince we » did not expect 
you. Who is this ? [ Afide.. 
Mrs. Cler. Oh, Madam, 1 8 ſpeak for the fu- 
ture; little ſaucers are ſo much more polite—Look 
e, I'm perfectly for the French way; whene' er Im 
admitted, I take the whole upon me. 

Sir H. The French, Madam—I'd have you te 
know= 

Mrs.Cler. You'll not like it at firſt, out of a na» 
tural Engliſh ſullenneſs, but that wilt come upon 
you by degrees - When I firſt went into F rance, 1 
was mortaliy afraid of a frog, but in a little time I 
cou'd eat nothing elſe, except fallads. 

Aunt, Eat frogs! have 1 kiſſed one that has eat 
frogs—- Paw! Paw! 

Mrs. Cler. Oh, Madam A > and a ſallad are 
delicious tare. 

Hum, Now father, uncle—before we go any * 
ther, I think tis neceſſary we know who and who's' 
together—then I give either of you two hours to 
gueſs which is my wife—And 'tis not my couſin 
ſo far I'll tell you. 

Sir H. How]! What do you ſay? But, Oh! you 
mean ſhe is not your couſin now ſhe's nearer a» 
kin; that's well enough Well ms Numps 
Ha, ha, ha! 

Hum. No, I don't mean ſa; I tell you I don't mean 
ſo- My wits hides her face under her hat. 

L loghing at Fainloves | 


1 


| 


2 jeſt, faith 


Tip. What does the puppy mean ? His wife under 
F | hat. ; ö 8 
Hum. Aye, aye, that's the, that's ſhe a good 


Sir H. Hark ye, Numps what doſt mean, child? 
ls that a woman, and are you really married to her? 

Hum, I am ſure of both. + | 

Sir H. Are you ſo, firrah ? Then, firrah, this is 
your wedding-dinner, firrah--Do you ſee, firrah, 
here's roaſt meat. | , 

Hum. Ob, ho ! what, beat a married-man! Hold 
him, Mr. Clerimont, brother Pounce, Mr. Wife; 
nobody ftand by a young married-man ? 


[ Runs bebind Fainlove. | 


Sir H. Did not the dog fay, Brother Pounce ? 
What, is this Mrs. Ragoiit— This Madam Cleri- 
mont! Who the devil are you all? but eſpecially, 
who the devil are you two? | 

[Beats Humphry and Fainlove off the flage, 

bim elf following. 
Tip. [ {/ide. ] Maſter Pounce, all my nieces for- 
tune will be demanded now--for I ſuppoſe that red- 
coat has her---Don't you think you and I had bet- 
ter break ? 1 

Pounce, You may as ſoon as you pleaſe, but it is 
my intereſt to be honeſt a little longer, 

Tip. Well, Biddy, fince you would not accept of 
your couſin, I hope you han't diſpoſed of yourſelf 
elſewhere, 

Niece, If you'll for a little while ſuſpend your cu- 
riofity, you ſhall have the whole hiſtory of my 
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. Tip. Then, Madam, your portion is in ſafe 
ands- 

Cop. C. Come, come, old gentleman, "tis in 
vain to contend ; here's honeſt Mr. Pounce ſhall 
be my engineer, and I warrant you we beat you 
out of all your holds--- | 

Aunt. What, then, is Mr. Pounce a rogue? He 
muſt have ſome trick, brother; it cannot be; he 
mult have cheated t'other fide, for I'm ſure he's 
honeſt. 8 to Tipkin. 

Cler. Mr. Pounce, all your ſiſter has won of this 
lady, ſhe has honeſtly put into my hands, and III 
return it her, at this lady's particular requeſt, 

[To Paunce. 

Pounce. And the thouſand pounds you promiſe& 
3 brother's behalf, I'm willing ſhould be her'e 
Alo. : 

Re-enter Fainlove, Humphry, and Sir Harry. 

Sir H. Well, fince you ſay you are worth ſome» 
thing, and the boy has ſet his heart upon you, I'll 
have patience till I ſee further. | 

Pounce. Come, come, Sir Harry, you ſhall find 
my alliaace more confiderable than you imaginez 
the Pounces are a family that will always have moe 
ney, if there's any in the world 

Cap. — You've ſeen th' extremes of the domeſtic 

life, 
| A ſon too much confin'd=etoo free a wife z 
By generous bonds you either ſhou'd reſtrain, 
| And only on their inclinations gain; 
Wives to obey muſt love, children revere, 


amour to this my nuptial day, under the title of the 
loves of Clerimont and Partheniſſa. " 


„ While only flaves are govern'd by their fear, 
. 


